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only human 
after all 


—and none have ever been more human 
than Marie Antoinette, Madame Du Barry, Empress 
Josephine, Madame de Pompadour and Queen 
Catherine de Medici. The inner history of thei 
lives and the lives of such personages as Louis XIV, 
Louis XV, and Napoleon form the most enchanting 
narrative of history and the things behind history 





that man has ever had the opportunity to read. 


The Memoirs and Chronicles of 
the Courts of Europe 


a handsomely printed set of books in French Revolution. We see reen- 
fourteen volumes, “ts Vv us into the very acted the fearful Reign of “error, 
lives of these fascinating characters, from its very beginning to the final 
as well as into the dal il ilmost guillotining of King Louis and Queen 
hourly happenings of their irts? Marie Antoinette. We get to know 
The Memoirs are written by e1 it Napoleon as though re living 


nesses —1n some cas y secretari vith hin ind we aimost » tor 


= hat wer , person) } .% 
and maids-in-waiting —and they what Ww ad 18 a | of 
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& SON tory behind them. ‘ 
416 West 13th St In going through these tion of 9 
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Invariably select ‘“‘POMPEIIAN BRONZE.” because 


no other screening material so successfully resists the salt #44 





mists of the seashore. This exceptional screen cloth resists # 





all the elements, except fire. 


Time only serves to enhance the beauty of “POM- 
PEIIAN BRONZE” and to mellow its pleasing color to #4 


a point where the meshes become practically invisible. 

Do not rescreen with anything but “POMPEIIAN 
BRONZE” — insist on your architect specifying it if you 
are building — settle the screen question for good. 





A removable red string in the selvage identifies the gen- 
uine — if your dealer does not carry it write the makers 


direct. Send to-day for the “POMPEIIAN BRONZE” 
booklet. 


CLINTON WIRE CLOTH COMPANY 


Original Power Loom Manufacturers of Wire Cloth Established 1856 
65 Sterling Street, CLINTON, MASS. 




















you are asked to buy a FORD Model T n 
because it is a cheaper car, but because it 
is a better car. 


Better because it has the lowest purchase price 
and running cost per mile per passenger of any 
five passenger touring car in the world. 


Better because of Vanadium Steel Construction. 


Better because it is the simplest motor car in 
design; the easiest and most reliable in control. 


Immediate delivery. 


Ford Model T Touring Car, 4 cylinders, 5 passengers, $690 
fully equipped, f. o. b. Detroit 


Ford Model a Tergode, 4 cylinders, 2 passengers, $590 
fully equipped, f. o. b. Detroit 


Ford Model T Commercial Roadster, 4 cylinders, 
3 passengers, removable rumble seat, 7 $590 


equipped, f. o. b. Detroit 
Ford Model T Town Car, Landaulet , 4 cylinders, ‘$900 


6 passengers, fully equipped, f. o. b. Detroit 


Ford Model T Delivery Car, capacity 750 pounds $700 


merchandise, fully equipped, f. o. b. Detroit 


Send for the booklet, “Six Talks by the Jolly 
Fat Chauffeur with the Double Chin.’’ Address 
Department P. 
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No-Rim-Cut Tires . 
Proved Average Oversize, 16.7% 


Goodyear No-Rim-Cut tires are advertised as “10% over- Oversize is not measured by calipers. It is measured 
size.” And we claim that this oversize adds 25%, to the by air capacity. Air carries the load. 
tire mileage. 





The figures here show the cubic capacities. 
The actual oversize, over five leading makes, was lately 


ieund to average 16.74. Note the table below. Only three tires in these twenty comparisons came 


within 10% of our size. 








e © 9 “ . . e l 
Comparison of Sizes ‘ That nd because >: 1» Cut Pe poe ee hook ess 
° + : ase. our removable rim anges, wit these tires 
Between Six Leading Makes of Tires ang ! 
turn outward instead of inward. Thus the tire has an 
No- No 
Rated Cubic Rim-C Rated bic Rim-Cu 
Size Make Cap'ty O'ersize Size Make Conte om .extra flare. 
30x3 1—No- Rim- Cut 489 in 34x4 1—No- Rim- Cut 858 in ? 
BS x pemraccies a. Se Be =. Oversize means over-tired. It means extra carrying 
Be sess 29.4% ats 760 * 2.7% : S 
Bit cou cidedsweass i SM * bl 733° 17.0% capacity without overloading. 
Bec kaeaceksae ka ;, od 27.5% xh 5 gAccatelamats ial 4.3% 
Sy on cdcaead ieee 3 34.0% pis 6 eee we 794 °° 8.0% ° ° ° 
apie It means to save blow-outs—to increase tire mileage— 
aot 32x3'2 1—No-Rim-Cut 637 ° 36x4'2 1—No-Rim-Cut 1190 “ © 
eaneaasd el | ae ye 603 °° 5.5% 5 | ae eee 966 * 23.0% to cut down tire expense. 
We ccstsceeaeivar i 10.4% 3 1064 °° 11.8% ° 
des eeeseeeeeees a 4 =. = Yet these oversize tires, which can’t rim-cut, cost no 
On. dasaducae aki 3/7 " b. 055 * 2.6% “ 
ARRAS 546“ 16.5% 6 1080“ 10.3% more than other standard tires. 
Average No- Rim- Cut Oversize, 16.7% 
That’s why they outsell all others. 














Adopted This Year by 127 Leading Makers 


an For the year 1910, 44 leading motor tions, adds 25 per cent to the tire What We Control That gives a resting edge which can- 
: car makers contracted for Goodyear mileage. not cut the tire, even when run flat. 
sane And No-Rim-Cut tires, as shown We control by patent the only practical It gives an extra flare which permits 
a For the year 1911, 64 makers came above, average more than 10 per cent way to get rid of the hooked-base tire. the oversize. 
> oversize. , : ; 
to them. : No-Rim-Cut tires are not hooked to And it doubles the ease of removing 
For this year we have contracts from It is safe to say that these two features the rims. So you simply reverse your the tire when you need to. 
the makers of 127 leading cars. together, under average conditions, save rem@vable rim flanges and let them 
$20 per tire. curve outward. 
oe 





But back of these features lies a tire 





Last year we sold more automobile perfected by 13 years of tests. 
tires than in the previous 12 years put THE NEW GOODYEAR NON-SKID TREAD Year after year, on a tire testing 
together. machine, we have compared formulas 


and fabrics, methods and _ processes, 
until the Goodyear tire has been brought 
close to perfection 


The sales in late. years have doubled 
over and over, as users have found the 
tires out. 





—_ Goodve: No- Rj Cc , By actually wearing out tires under 
ss att on NO- ens = tires “i every road condition, we have’ learned 
ar outsell any other tires in exis | ae és : 
: ; : 1ow to make the most durable tires. 
ence. Our present capacity is 3,800 : 
tires daily. 
Double-Thick Treads 
Done by Users . ; , 
Now these tires, if wanted, come with 
[his overwhelming demand has been double-thick Non-Skid treads. 
— quickly created by the men who have That means an extra tread of very tough 
« oa Sé 3 < ad O *ry toug 
-™ used these tires. i to t ; 


rubber, vulcanized onto the regular. 

Tens of thousands of users told tens 
of thousands of others how their tire 
bills were cut in two. 





This extra tread consists of deep-cut, 
sharp-cut blocks. They present to the 
road surface countless edges and angles, 
causing a bulldog grip. 





And last year we sold enough of 
thyse tires to completely equip 102,000 
cars. Tough 


Average Saving, $20 Per Tire Dontle Thick 








4 moment’s comparison with other 
non-skids will show the Goodyear’s 
enormous advantage. 
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We don’t intend to make over claims All of these features—each the best of 
regarding these patented tires. The its kind—are found in Goodyear No-Rim 
facts alone are sufficient. Cut tires 

With these, as with all tires, the That’s why these tires now dominate 
Service rendered depends on _ proper the field. Every motor car owner who 
naa makes a comparison is simply bound to 

But these tires can’t be rim-cut. < insist on them 

—~ And statistics show that 23 per cent 
| of all ruined clincher tires have been . ° —— 
| a -= = . . 
rim-cut No Rim Cut Tires Our new Tire Book is ready. It is 
That saving is sure. . 2 i filled with facts, based on 13 years 
With or Without Non-Skid Treads és ki nan . 
It is also a known fact that 10 per of tire making, which every tire user 
cent oversize, under average condi- nail should know. Ask us to mail it to you. 
pew ont 
= THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 
Branches and Agencies in 103 Principal Cities We Make All Kinds of Rubber Tires, Tire Accessories and Repair Outfits 
Main Canadian Office, Toronto, Ont. Canadian Factory, Bowmanville, Ont. 
—— 463 
out 
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ures you a good income and position for 
essfully taught 


that as 
For seventeen years we have succe 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


Photo-Engraving and Three-Color Work 
Our graduates earn large salaries We assist 
them to secure these positions. Learn how you can 
become successful Terms easy—living inexpensive. 
Write for catalogue—NOW! 

ILLINOIS COLLEGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 

949 Wabash Avenue, Effingham, Illinois 


Learn a Paying Profession ] 

























Study Applied Art at home. + 

Personal Correspondence System. 

More than 12 yrs. successful teaching, 

Eminent Instructors. Practica, Resours Guaranterp 

-j--s-rausworva Our students in demand by leading employers of 

— — Art — in COMMERCIAL DRAW 

TRATIN EACHERS NORMAL, FASHION 

ARTOONING. PHOTO RETOUC HING, ARCHI 
IVE, Eto. Endorsed by highest authorities, 


Residence Finishing School for Advanced Students. 
Armwood stuiecs SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART ‘0° 


572 Applied Art Bldg., Battle Creek, Mich. 































MORSE and 

At My ae = jeal Sehool. hase ll for 
operators and agents. We also teach Station Agency 
Work. Graduates assisted. We ocoupy our own 2 
large modern buildings equipped with R. R Dis- 
patchers and Western Union Wires and Wireless 
Station. Endorsed by Railroad, Wireless 
and Western Union OMecials. Exelusive 
Methods, oe are practical experts. Living 
expen: ed. Easy payments. (atalogs Free. 
GHORGE M. DODGE, Pres., Dodge's Instiinte, 
Established 1874 5th St., Valparaiso, Ind. 


| TEACH 


Sen mitmship 
BY MAIL 


{ won the World’s First Prize for best course 
in Penmanship. Under my guidance many are 
becoming expert penmen. Am placing many 
of my students as instructors in commercial col- 
leges at high salaries. If you wish to become a bet 
ter penman,write me. I willsend you FREE one 
of my Favorite Pens and a copy of the Ransomeriar 

C. W. RANSOM, 339 Minor Bldc 


Gi | You Can Increase Your Salary 


‘ r present work? 





yurnal, 


KANSAS CITY, MO. 
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assisted ain positions while ng 
classes. W rite at once for complete information. 
CHICAGO TECHNICAL COLLEGE 
i] 615 Athenaeum Bldg., Chicago, Ill 
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Grad 
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daans and professors from the big 
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LA SALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, 
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failing to pass any bar exau 
Box 2362, Cilenae, I. 























** The 
Original German—French— English 
Pheae- Italian - Spanis 
graphic a ie ‘ 
Method” oe — 
quickly and easily by the Cor 
tina-Phone Method at home. 


Write for free t 


ent pla 
CORTINA ACADEMY 
OF LANGUAGES. 
622 Cortina Bldg. , 
44 W. 34th St., N.Y. 


ARITHMETIC 


SELF. TAUGHT 











\SPANGENBERG'S 


A plain, eas i 1 
for all w have not had t 
aghly, or who have forgot PRACTICAL 


the sarned. 257 Pages Re- 
quires no teacher This great lit 

se atpala for 60 CENTS. 

pny accepted, athe nding $1 

ZELLER BOOK CO 

fe 1870 4480 W. Belle Place, St. Louis, Mo 


LLINOIS TRAINING 
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Offers r Vv ven a three ex 
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y American ete Se School of Law 


Manhattan Bldg Dept 2362 Chicago 
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Wecantea by malt int and stuff 
Birds, Anima Game He ads Fishes, Tan 
Skins. et« Just what ery sporteman and 
hunter ed Qu y, easily learned by mer 
Women and boys, Cost verylow. Success gua 
anteed, fte. Free—New catalog and Tax 
dermy Magazine. Write today. Northwesten 


School of Taxidermy, 4022 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb 


Hahnemann Medical mr i 


September 26th 
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Weekly letter to readers 
on advertising No. 56 


UCH has been said and written regarding the 
wonderful growth of the automobile industry. 
The commercial motor vehicle is now coming 

into its own with great rapidity. 


A writer in one of the current publications in com- 
menting on the commercial vehicle says: “Whether the 
business man happens to be a producer, wholesaler, or 
retailer, it solves his problem of how to deliver his 
goods in a manner pleasing to his patrons, and ata 
cost which will help to reduce the overhead expense.” 


In many cities, large and small, the motor delivery 
wagon is enabling stores to broaden their field of trade 
and above.all to deliver promptly to customers in both 
local and suburban districts. Marshall Field & Co., 
of Chicago, who use this method exclusively, adver- 
tised that they would deliver on the Saturday before 
Christmas every article purchased in their store that 
day—and they did. Without motor wagons this 
service would have been impossible. 


In addition to its use for retail service, there is a wide 
use made of motor trucks in big industrial ways. And 
still another manner in which the public is benefited 
is in the splendid motor bus service in the larger cities. 


It is not paying advertising an undue tribute to state 
that advertising has played an important part in bringing 
the commercial motor vehicle into general use. Even 
now, the advertising of this branch of the motor in- 
dustry is but in its infancy; the possibilities are un- 
limited and the public is benefited. 


We. GOBrine, . 


Manager Advertising Department 
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Landaulet $6750 

P. Limousine 6750 
. Berline Limousine 7250 

. Landaulet 5500 

. Limousine 5500 

. Berline Limousine 6000 


*ylinder, 60 H. f 
‘ylinder, 60 HI. 
‘ylinder, 60 H. 
‘ylinder, 40 H. 
*ylinder, 40 H. 
*ylinder, 40 H. 


A Daring New Berline 


ERE is pictured the Alco 
Berline. It is the latest 
and newest car in America. 


Daring new lines, new ideas in 


Wide 25! 
10 inches deep, and a large 
room within. 


o-inch doors, upholstery 
area of 
Steps illuminated at night—auto- 
refinement matic by opening the door. 
motor car. 

Note the roof lines—the breaking 
away from the old, the 
place, the stereotyped—and in their 
stead the original, the beautiful. 


a new conception of a 

The white stripe around the grace- 
ful body—a badge of motor individ- 
common uality. 


These suggest the ultra in the 
Alco 
Observe the Pullman ventilators in Price $7250. 


the roof, Fresh air, warmth, no drafts Catalog on request. 


AMERICAN LOCOMOTIVE COMPANY, 1889 Broadway, New York 


Builders also of Alco Motor Trucks and Alco Taxicabs 


Lay Michig 
7 Boy!Iston St. 


ain Ave, Canadian Headquarters 
596 St. Catharine St., W., Montreal 


Chicago Branch 
Boston Branch 


Twice winner of the race for the Vanderbilt Cup 
































A 
Great ssQueen”’ 


Horse Story 


“KATE and person 
By Prof. Jesse Beery 


King of Horse Trainers 


Fquals the famous “Black Beauty" in 

human inte re st -surpasses it in practica. 
bility. * Kate’’ a victim of poor hi indling 
is vividly contraste ad with “‘Queen"’ who was 
more fortunate. ou sympathize with one 
--rejoice with the other--even as you sigh 
for the slum waif and laugh with the child 
of fortune. 
Prof. Beery has skillfully woven into this 
intensely intere sting and true story, many 
valuable suggest ions for handling horses--a 
result of a lifetime's experience. 


Special Offer to Horsemen 


Prof. Beery desires that every horse owner, 
trainer, breeder--everyone  incvercster in 
horses--should read this great story. To 
make it possible, for a short time he offers 
every interested horseman a copy, worth 
$1.00, for the remarkably low price of 


25c Postpaid 


If vou have even a passing interest in 
horses--if you own, train or breed thom, you 
will gather from it a fund of know ledge 
worth many times the emall price. Send 
foracopy. Enclose U. 8. stamps or coin, 
FREE With each book we send freea 

beautiful colored picture of 
Queen--oil painting effect--suitable for 
framing. Order today, Address 


PROF. JESSE BEERY 


Box 500 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
: ——$<____ 














































I will send-as long as they last-my 25c.Book 


Strong Arms 


For 10c. in stamps or coin 
Illustrated with 20 full-page half-tone cuts 
showing exercises that will quickly develop, 
beautify and gain great strength in your shoulders, 
arms and hands, without any apparatus. 

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
20 Barker Bldg., 110 W., 42d St., New York 












are the best. On their own roots. Express paid 
under a special plan. Growing plants delivered 
FREE, anywhere. Satisfaction and safe arrival 
guaranteed. 61 years’ experience. Write for 1912 
“Dingee Guide to Rose Culture” 
Most reliable Rose Catalogue—106 pages. Mailed 
FREE. Describes and prices nearly 1,000 Roses and 
Other plants; tells how to grow them, Best flower 
and vegetuble seeds, E tah. 1450. 70 greenhouses. 


THE DINGEE & CONARD CO., Box 243, West Grove, Pa 





SUCCESSFUL F 
Poultry Lessons Lis 3 3 
to Every New Customer 









k FREE and also his facts about his 
UCCESSFUL Poultry Lessons given to 
INCUBATORS 

Successful BROODERS 
Start r t Write t 





513 Second St., Des Moines, Ta 


Best Birds, Best Eggs, 
@ Lowest Prices: ,"""'" 


Des eines Tae ubater Co 









pure-bred Chickens, Ducks, Geese and Turke 





Largest Poultry Farm in the world. Fowls, 
and Incubators at lowest prices. Send f 
“Poultry for Profit rells how to raise poultry and 


run Incubate cessfully Send 10c for postage 


Fs 
J. W. MILLER CO., Box 21, Freeport, Ill. 











GREIDER’ ey cet POULTRY 


72 varieties pure bred Mat 
other illustrations, descriptions i 

brooders. Low prices on all stock eggs i 
t talee Sad 3 ake hens la Get plans I 


B. H. ‘GREIDER, Box 14, Rheems Pa 








125-Egg Incubator and Brooder 


Freight Paid [**'.° . Both nie Z 
a Let R.. ater uble s 10) 
tion, Write = y(n)" 











WISCONSIN INCUBATOR (0.. Rox 112. Racine, Y Wis. 
ich ns 
48 BREEDS yr 
keys \ ‘ i suriful 
Fow! tors a wi 
ica’s t y ar? Send 4 
fine 18th Annual P Itry Book 


R. F. NEUBERT CO., Box 782, Mankato, Minn 





wit! t t n. | 


OHIO MARBLE CO. ,731 8. Cleveland St., Piqua, 0 
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Chocolates 


Drees 
Bonbons 














This is Huyler’s 
**Chocolate 
Marshmallow 
Genesee’’ 


A layer of marshmallow 
and a layer of the best 
fudge you ever tasted 
made from sweet cream, 
butter, vanilla and choco- 
late —the whole being 
dipped in smooth, sweet 
chocolate. This is one of 
the forty or more delicious varieties regularly 
included in an assortment of Huyler’s. 





Every individual piece 
ot 4xy4r is the result of 
the 
given 
deliciousness. That is why 


utmost attention 





to quality and 


they taste so good and 
why every body likes 44 
Write for Interesting Booklet 
which tells the interesting story of 
Ayo, and gives a list of many of the 
Huyler popular confections and tells 
how quality and purity are assured in 
all Huyler products. 


, 64 Irving Place 
foam” New York City 


SALES AGENTS EVERYWHERE 
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A little goes a long way 


Used as a flavoring like 
lemon and vanilla 


MAPLEINE- 


(The flavor de luxe) 
goes a long way. 
In Cake Filling, one-half 
a teaspoonful is enough 
for every cup of sugar. 
For Cake Frosting, a tea- 


spooniul is enough for 
every cup of sugar 

For Jelly, a teaspoonful 
is enough for half a box 
of gelatine 


For Ice Cream, a tea- 
spoonful enough for 
every quart ot cream. 

For Mapleine Syrup, half 
a teaspoonful is enough | 








to flavor one quart of 
white sugar syrup. 
Grocers sell Mapleine, 35c 
for Two Ounce Bottle 
In Canada 50 
There ar substitutes for 
Mapleine—Try them 
If your Grocer does not sell 
Mapleine rite Dept. E9 
CRESCENT MFG. CO., Seattle,Wash. 
Send for Cook Book, free 





















A Happy 
arriage 


Every man and woman 
particularly those entered 
upon matrimony, should 
possess the new and valua 
ble book by William H 


Walling, A. M., M.D., whic) 
sensibly treats of the sex 
gical relations of both sexes 
and, as well, how and whier 
advise son or daugchte 
ri alled indorsement of the press, ministry, lega 
al prof t 
! 1e Volume 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 

>a Young Woman Should Have 

ge a Young Wife Should Have 

Knowledge a Mother Should Have 

Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


All in One Volume, Illustrated, $2, Postpaid 






PURITAN PUB. CO.. 774 Perry Bldg. PHILA..PA 
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The Challenge. Cover Design 


That’s All ‘ : ’ . 


Editorials 


The Lawrence Strike; Illumination of the Cathedral 


The Swashbucklers of the Camera 


Illustrated with Photographs 


Rembrandt’s ‘‘ Portrait of a Man.’’ 


‘‘ Kismet ’’ and Other New Plays 


IMustrated with Photographs in Color 


The Castaways. Story 


Aunty Mirando. Story 
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Change of Address 
of address should give the old as well as the new address, 
weeks must 
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Subscribers when ordering a change 
and the ledger number on 
necessarily elapse before the change 
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MEWS UTEP Y's Facial Soap 


For Sale by Dea!ers Everywhere 














xamine your 
skin closely 


See if the pores have become 
arge and clogged; if it has lost 
its smoothness; if it 


colorless. 


The constant strain imposed 
upon the skin during the winter 
months when we eat heavy foods 
and take almost no exercise, makes 
it unable to withstand such trying 
conditions. Each spring, it needs 
refreshing. 


has grown 


refresh your skin 


Woodbury s Facial Soap re-sup 
plies what is exhausted from the 
skin by these conditions. If used 
regularly, Woodbury’s arouses 
your skin, keeps it active, makes 
it glow with health. 

Get a cake today. Notice its 
stimulating effect the first 
time you use it. This is a prom 
ise of what its steady use will do 
Woodbury's costs 25c a cake. 
No one hesitates at the price after 
their first cake 


tonic 


Write today for samples 
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all—in actual food. 


Don't be deceived—one package 
of Ralston contains more actual 
food than the breakfast foods that 
have larger boxes. Ralston comes 
in condensed form. It is not fac- 
tory cooked, but fresh cooked,every 
morning,in your own kitchen and 
brought to your table, tempting and 
delicious. 


Ralston Wheat Food 


is a wholesome, solid, commonsense food, 
of natural wheat color, with all the flavor 
and nutriment of the whole wheat left in. 
Just the sort of food your children need to 
grow up on. 

Get a package today for your children’s 
sake—you will like it as much as they will. 
Ralston is most economical—one cup makes 
a breakfast for six; 8 cups in a package. 

Purina Whole Wheat Flour 


makes delicious, nourishing bread, 
muffins, rolls, etc. Try it. too. 


Ralston Purina Company St. Louis, Mo. 











dst, Free 


Know the facts before you buy a mattress— 


Write for Boo 
or you May get a mattress of mere “claims” 
instead of life-long comfort, This difference 


means much to health. therefore write at once 
for our big book telling all about mattresses. 
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The Mattress that $ 
is Built—not Stuffed 


is built of 4000 layers of downy cotton, inter 
woven by a patented pro . Sanitary, lump 
proof—record of half a century of service in 





America’s best homes. Read what users say— 
in the book. Write for it now, and by all means 
don’t buy until you 4zow the Ostermoor, 

Mattress 4 ft. 6 in, wide by 6 ft. 3 in. long, 
weighing 45 lbs., shipped express prepaid, o1 
30 nights’ free trial, same day we get your 
order. Money back if you want it 


OSTERMOOR & COMPANY 
141 Elizabeth Street, New York 


Alaska Feather & Down Co., Ltd 
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PRICE Seems the Only Bar to the Uni- 
versal Use of the Warner Auto-Meter 


Most motorists no longer question its Accuracy, Reliability, Steadi- 
ness, Easy Reading and Lifetime Durability at practically no up- 


keep cost. 
SO NOTE WHY THE WARNER PRICE IS HIGHER 
The Warner Auto-Meter is made throughout even more The Warner guarantee means 
carefully than jewelers’ or ship chronometers which cost more than it says 
from $250 upward. ier , 
We say MORE carefully, because the Warner must stand All Warner Auto-Meters are repaired and adjusted abso- 





the jolts, jars and strains of high speeds for years without lutely free of charge for a year from date, of purchase acci- 
losing the slightest in sensitiveness or accuracy —and without dents and self-evident abuse excepted. It is not necessary 


needing adjustments unless dropped or otherwise abused. to argue, quibble or threaten to get this service. IT IS 

Whereas a chronometer to operate with the same preci- YOUR RIGHT. Warner branches are located in all the 
sion must sit quietly in one place—and requires oiling and larger cities for the convenience of motorists. — I his means 
adjusting at least once a year. that a Warner need never be out of commission for more 


than a day or two at most—no matter how severe the 

Why pay $50 to $145 for a accident. 
arner, when speed indicators . Users of speed indicators whose makers have not estab- 
can be bought for a third this lished a chain of branches (like ourselves), frequently have 


- 9 to wait weeks and sometimes months for an indicator to be 
price ? 
repaired. It’s a nuisance. 





For the same reason that those who wish to absolutely , 
KNOW, readily pay $250 to $500 for a chronometer when No car costing $1,000 or more 
an alarm clock, just as large, and containing just as many 1S complete without a Warner 
parts, can be bought for 75c. Auto-Meter on it. 

—For the same reason that you buy a 23-jeweled watch, 
which will not vary more than a few seconds a month for 
years, when a watch just as large, with just as many parts, 
can be bought for soc to $1.00. 

—In other words, for identically the same reason that 
you are asked to pay more for anything which is thorough- 
ly reliable, dependable and GOOD, and which will give a 
lifetime of service instead of becoming useless and worn 
out in a short time. 


The choicest, highest-quality cars manufactured either 
have the Warner attached as regular equipment—or their 
makers recommend it through their dealers and agents as 
the speed indicator of even quality with their royally good 
cars. 

But, when deciding on your new car, don’t be satisfied 
with the salesman’s assertion 
that his car is equipped with 


“A Speed Indicator.” That 
If you drive much faster than means that it is NOT War- 
a horse can trot, a Warner is ner-equipped. The maker 


. eat econcme who uses a Warner has noth- 
gr y- ing to excuse or apologize for. 



















The Warner Auto-Meter is a Quality speed indicator It is BEST and he knows it, 
built to give long and satisfactory service on high speed so he takes pride in pointing 
cars. If you habitually drive your car in excess of 15 to the Warner as a proof of 
miles per hour you should have a Warner on it to avoid the QUALITY POLICY 
continuous trouble, breakdowns and expense. which maintains throughout 

Those who keep careful account of the cost to operate the entire car. 
their cars and who take pleasure in traveling at 20 or 25 
miles per hour, have proved it a Do/lars and Cents Economy Even if you have to pay 
to buy the more expensive Warner in the first place. for it—don’t be without 


Because the Warner seldom requires a penny for repairs 
for several years, even when regularly driven at 35 to 50 


tt es WARNER 
AUTOM EMER 


a Quality Warner on 
your 1912 car. 
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‘‘The Aristocrat of Speed Indicators’’ 








The Warner can be secured through reputable Automobile dealers in any city or town in the United WARNER INSTRUMENT COMPANY 
BELOM, Wis. USA 


oe WO 81605 





States. Warner branches are maintained in all the principal cities for the convenience of these dealers 





and their customers. Inquiry to Beloit or at our branches is invited for Warner literature. 


Warner Instrument Co. "1226 Wiceer Ave’ Beloit, Wis. 























Branch Houses Maintained at 
NOTE TO DEALERS—When suggesting a speed Atlanta Cincinnati Kansas City Portland, Ore. 
indicator always recommend the Quality Warner Boston Cleveland Los Angeles San Francisco , 
first. Then if you finally have to sell something in l . 
ferior because of price, your customer can’t blame Sune Denver New bev Seatt . Model M2, Price $125 
you for his dissatisfaction—he refused the Warner Chicago Detroit Philadelphia St. Louis Other Models from $50 to $145. See Catalogue 
igainst your judgment 174 Indianapolis Pittsburgh 
Canadian Branch: 559 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
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The Wilson Situation 


HERE IS A STEADINESS of purpose which is strength, 
and there is an immovability of literalness which is death. ‘‘ A 
foolish consisteney,’’ as EMERSON said, ‘*is the hobgoblin of little 
minds, adored by little statesmen and philosophers and divines.”’ 
The man who says he never changes is either fossilized or mistaken. What 
change has taken place in Governor WILSON indicates, in our opinion, 
merely the ability to recognize facts. The application of his intellect to 
conditions has destroyed the confidence of those who wish to maintain the 
established order. Nothing more astounding has happened recently than 
the way that the Carnegie pension matter was handled against him. We 
should like to ask publicly, merely for information, whether NicHoLas 
Murray Butler was the one who gave out that story. 
glad to try again. 


. 


If not, we shall be 
The story not only made political use of private infor- 
mation, but practically served notice on all instructors of youth every- 
where. His change on the initiative and referendum has been shared by 
many open-minded observers. He believed that all government devices 
should be organic—should be the result of face-to-face discussion—and 
WituiaM UREN reminded him that deliberation in our legislative commit- 
tees had become fictitious, while in Oregon it had been possible to produce 
a satisfactory amount of debate and consideration among the voters. As 
to the Joline letter, it is another example of plutoeratic use of a natural 
event. At that time he was expressing, casually and privately, the belief 
that Mr. Bryan was too fertile in creating issues. He realized then, and 
perhaps realizes even more now, the immense value to the country of Mr 
BRYAN ’s uncompromising honesty and spiritual devotion. In the contro- 
versy with Senator Smiru, Mr. WiLson refused to promise anything in 
return for SMITH’s acceptance of him as a candidate. As to the break 
with Colonel Harvey, Governor WILSON has never charged that Mr. Ryn 
or Mr. MorGan had any influence whatever on Colonel Harvey. but when 
he was asked whether the Colonel’s support was hurting him or not he 
answered in the affirmative 
and ingratitude is rhetoric 


That is a fact, and the rest about coldness 
The development of Governor WILSON in the 
arena of actual contemporary conflict grew out of his experiences at 
Princeton. He learned that the university was to a large extent a rich 
man’s club. It is located about halfway between Broad Street and Wall! 
Street. Its Board of Trustees contain some very fine men, but a majority 
of one on critical measures voted for what the Governor deemed special 
privilege. Tis strugele to make the university more democratic led 
President WILSON to a sharper realization of the forces that control so 
much of life. He passed on te the seat of power in New Jersey, and the 
struggle with the machine there brought out the same principles. THe 
sees his former friends of the weelthy class turning one by one against 
The Repub 
licans have a number of strong possible candidates. Mr. Huaues has made 


him, and using their adroitness to misinterpret his every act 


a statement so definite that it probably will stop all consideration of his 
name, in spite of the fact that he would make a tremendously strong run 
Colonel Rooseve.t and Senator La 
FOLLETTE have behind them long records of tested courage. wisdom. and 


and a sound and powerful President. 
usefulness. Senator CUMMINS is an able man, and there are other Repub 
heans who might be successful dark horses. In the Democratic party the 
situation is altogether different. There the whole fight is centered on 
Governor WILSON. Ile is the one candidate of whom the special interests 
are afraid, because they think he may be both nominated and eleeted 
Their 


W hat they may later do among the other candidates is uncertain 
first business is to kill WILSON. 


The Minimum Wage 


SUBJECTS on 


NE OF THE 
changed is the minimum 


which our so-ealled mind has 


wage Time was when we. believed 
all that Professor CairRNes, Joun Stuart Minn. Coppen. or any 
member of the Manchester school said about the adequacy of unr 
stricted. competition to make of this the best of all possible lds 
That happy dream is gone Now the minimum wage seems to 
part of progress toward real civilization. Massachusetts is doine het 





self credit in taking active steps toward establishing this safeguard. 
The report of her commission is intelligent, moderate, clear, and well 
informed. Information was gathered eovering 13,845 
earners engaged in four different occupations in the Commonwealth 
Forty-one per cent of the candy workers, about ten per cent of the 
saleswomen, about sixteen per cent of the laundry workers, and twenty- 
three per cent of the cotton workers earned less than $5 a week 
Some candy factories pay the lowest possible wages, and others much 
better wages, although they make the same grade of candy. The differ- 
ence is caused either by inefficient management or unusual profits. Vie- 
toria, in Australia, recognized such facts and acted upon them in 1896, 
and Great Britain followed a little over a year ago. When workers are 
driven down below any proper standard of living, the cost is paid in 
The proposed legislation is not an attempt to provide by gov- 
ernment that low-paid receive more than they earn 
The purpose is to check the clearly ascertained tendeney of wages to 
become much less than actual earnings. The proposed legislation will 
protect conscientious employers from the undesirable competition of 


female wage 


some way. 


workers shall 


others who rely on oppression of their working forees for their profit 
instead of upon enlightenment and efficiency in themselves. 

WILLIAM Z. RipLey, Professor of Economics in Harvard University, 
has studied the experience of Victoria and England, and thoroughly 
approves of the Massachusetts step, as do Professors Carver, TaussiG, and 
IHlotcomee of the same department. Much of the most valuable encour- 
Mr. A. LINCOLN FILENE, for instance, 
makes the illuminating remark that a low wage is quite as likely to be the 
RALPH ALBERTSON, the 
soston, declares that a minimum wage 
would be a benefit to the business, and Mr. Butter himself says that 
the result would be an inerease in efficiency and in productiveness. 


agement comes from business men. 


cause as the result of industrial incompetency. 
business manager of Butler’s in 


Parents 
YOUTH HAS ITS ADVANTAGES, but so has age, although these 
\ latter are not so easily understood. Color and passion should 
fade not into dullness, but into pictures as lovely as those of twilight 
or the star-set night. Age should be the time when 
with an eye made quiet by the power 
Of harmony, and the deep power of joy, 
\We see into the life of things. 
In the greatest, perhaps, of all English meditative poems are celebrated 
these gains: the mind to hear the still, sad music of humanity, with its 
power to chasten and subdue; the presence that disturbs us with the 
joy of elevated thoughts: the 
sense sublime 
Of something far more deeply interfused, 
Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns 
Parents, if they are fortunate in their children and in themselves, com 


bine the advantages of maturity with those that have gone. They know 


again, with love, but without storm, the interests of all the human stages 


They live in toys, in romance, in ambition, but with selfishness purged 
away, With hopes purified, with hearts that seek for the young only 


such experiences as shall lend value and beauty to them always 


Modern Architecture 

VOMMENTING ON TILE VIEWS expressed in these pages recently 

( a progressive American architect says he entirely shares our ad 
miration of the Marshall Field wholesale building in Chicago. which he 
calls one of the noblest architectural works of modern times. but he 
thinks the Pennsylvania Terminal in New York is the antithesis archi 


| 


tecturally of the Chicago building. ‘‘The one is real. the other a colossa 


but splendid sham This architect speaks not only for himself but 

Original 
defined by 
GOETHE and quoted in our preceding editorial, they have no interest 


for an important group of which he is a leading member 


itv is of secondary consideration In originality, except a 
The porch of Trinitv Church in 


f hat they 


Boston may stand as an illustration 
object ti t seeming to them a literal and rather unsvn 


1 
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pathetic copy of a Romanesque porch in southern France. Familiarity 
with the architecture of the past they thoroughly approve, but they 
claim that no such real intimacy is given by our schools. In so far 
ys McKim and WhiTe have helped to develop an orderly method of 
thinking for the technique of planning, this new school appreciates 
them. Perhaps the sentence, ‘‘If conditions bring masonry and steel 
together in a structure, they ean work joyously and in harmony as 
skeleton and covering,’’ sums up the faith of the men to whom we 
are referring ; men of sound training, as well as thorough individuality, 
who are doing much to give to America that leading position in archi- 
tecture Which the unexampled volume of her building operations ought 
to promise. 
Planning Cities 

NEATTLE VOTES next month on whether she will accept the plan 
.) for development drawn up by a commission appointed to make for 
that city a general scheme such as San Francisco hoped to have after 
the fire, and such as some of our cities already have. It is the tendency 
of the time, and the natural result of enlightenment, but always there is 
the opposition of personal interests and real estate interests which may 
suffer from any proposed plan. Those who have something to lose are 
always more energetic than those who consider the general advantage 
and future beauty of the city, and hence the difficulty, under democratic 
government, of showing municipal intelligence equal to what has been 
shown in other countries. Seattle voted that the commission should be 
appointed, and a stimulating example will be given to other cities if she 
now votes that the plan shall be accepted. 


Questions That Go Deep 

TMNHE PIONEERS of the Imperial Valley in southern California 

know pretty well the significance of the phrase ‘‘up against the 
real thing.’’ They have made a rich farming country out of nothing 
if any pioneers ever did, and they have had about all the difficulties 
and discouragements in the calendar. They went down into a desert 
below sea level and were mismanaged, baked, sand-swept, and every now 
and then flooded by the crazy Colorado. It is interesting to read, there- 
fore, in the Imperial Valley ‘‘Press’’ that ‘‘the entire population of the 
valley has formed into a compact, legal, progressive entity to act offi- 
cially for the people with all the authority vested in the supervisors of 
a county’’ for the purpose of seeing to it that the entire 365,000 acres 
in the Imperial irrigation district is irrigated as soon as possible. The 
scheme involves many difficulties of adjustment with companies already 
in the field, but the ‘‘ Press’’ thinks that these will be met satisfactorily. 
“Only the city of the dead,”’ The fact 
that the community has problems and is solving them is the best possible 
recommendation of that people and of the interests they represent.”’ 
The experience which has brought the Imperial Valley people together 
has made them a little impatient of the more artificial uses to which some 
of their neighbors put land. 


Diego,”’ 


it says, ‘‘is without problems. 


‘*Real estate to Los Angeles and San 


says the ‘‘Press,’’ ‘‘is what corn and cotton are to exchange 


brokers. If those cities should look on real estate as the basis of pro 
But the Coast cities are 

cheap land. They do 
not bend their energy in building empire, preferring to build bunga 
lows.”’ 


duectiveness, vast good eould be accomplished. 
given to sitting on the safety valve of industry 


These remarks were suggested by reports from Chicago that 
150,000 persons were out of employment, and by a story in a Los Angeles 
paper of a young married man who had been trying for a year and a 
half to find a job. 
Missouri’s Anthem 

IVE HUNDRED DOLLARS was paid some months ago for a State 

song for Missouri. No musie has been found that fits the poem, 
and nobody seems to want to sing it. In the meanwhile there had 
drifted down from the Ozarks a song that has caught the faney of the 
Missourians and they are making it a feature of banquets and reunions 
The mountaineer musicians have been humming it at country dances for 
years, and vou can almost hear the tap of the fiddler’s foot as he drones 
it along with ‘ swing-yer-pardners,’’ ‘‘ gran-right-an-left.’’ The first 
verse 18: Every time I come to town 
The boys keep a-kickin’ my dog aroun’; 
Makes no difl’rence if he is a houn’, 
They gotta quit kickin’ my dog aroun’ 


The second, third, and fourth verses are the same as the first. The 
tempo is dogtroterino, and the singer is supposed to have a pack of 
hounds to howl on the first note. This Ozark anthem may not possess 
the qualities of ‘‘ Maryland, My Maryland’’ as an expression of a com 
monwealth’s pride, but it has attributes that make it popular in Missouri, 
and it may go further 
A Kansas Job 

is MISSOURI KANSAS CITY is so important that the city with 

the same name across the river often seems slighted in the news 
We therefore arise to observe that. apparently, the duties of a Kansas 
City, Kansas, policeman are light and salutary. 
the ‘joint’? and the ‘‘ dive’’ suppressed, he need not feel anything 
pressing on the top of his head but the weight of his helmet He ean 
keep in good condition by taking long strolls in the salubrious Kaw 


So long as he keeps 


Valley air: the packing-house odors sometimes are pungent, but nobody 


will deny that they may aft the same time be bracing A little while 


Collier’s 9 


back the police department became mindful of the fact that it now is 
watching over a population of nearly ninety thousand, and resolved to 
become more truly metropolitan by publishing a daily police bulletin. 
Before the paper had attained the age of one week it temporarily sus- 
pended publication, and the editor confessed to his associates at rolleall 
that in twenty-four hours he had not found an item of news to print. 
No battles, no property stolen, no husbands aggressively treated, not 
even a child lost or a calf strayed. There are anxious minds that like 
to be assured that the world is growing better. They should regard this 
news as a beautiful thought; and yet it is not so beautiful as one 
which the Wyandotte County Board of Commissioners expressed after a 
convicted train robber and five companions escaped from the Kansas 
City, Kansas, jail. The sheriff got wrought up about the incident and 
asked the Commissioners to offer a reward for the return of the fugitives. 
‘‘No,’’ answered the Commissioners, ‘‘ the county is better off without 
those men. Besides, none of them will ever come back now to bother 
us. They will go to live in some other State.’”’ Although a Wyandotte 
or Armourdale policeman’ s duties are light, his job is not without honor. 
The Mayor himself, Commissioner JAMES E. PORTER, was a policeman 
twenty-five years ago; and now boasts that he had to ‘‘ swing his club” 
only once in sixteen years. That is the kind of record that London 
policemen are proud of. 
More Slang 

SUBJECT DISCUSSED by us frequently, the chance that slang 
A has of entering into the language. seems to interest our readers. 
One of them points out a change that has taken place since 1901. ° At 
that time the following remarks on a show by that pair of artists who 
have just come together again, WrBrER and FIELDS, was made by a 
dramatic critic: 

We have in this lobster joke, very funny at the time, an absolute dependence on 
the double meaning furnished by slang. One of the most successful “gags” of 1900 
was this: 

First Chorus Girl—I got a pear] out of an oyster at Shanley’s 

Second Chorus Girl—That’s nothing; I got a whole diamond necklace out of a 
lobster. 

Such fun, depending on the complicated and nicely felt meaning of lobster, must 

be unintelligible in a few years. 
This prophecy, measured by the ten years that have passed, was a bad 
one. Instead of being unintelligible, the word ‘‘lobster’’ is in more 
general use than it was at the time. 
carefully explained. Now nearly everybody takes it for granted. By 
the way, one of our recent illustrations was ‘‘high-brow.’’ According 
to our own reading of history, that word was first put before the public 
by Mr. Witt Irwin in 1905. Already it is almost classic English. 


Ten years ago it usually had ‘to be 


‘**Sumurun ”’ 

VERMANY CAN TEACH US more about the drama than we can 
(; soon learn. Sometimes it seems as if Americans might never 
reach the level of appreciation that is needed to create the best stage 
standards. REINHARDT, in all probability the most brilliant of living 
producers, must wonder what this country is like if he reads some of 
the New York notices of ‘‘Sumurun.’’ To critie after critie the dom- 
inating question was one of propriety, ANTHONY COMSTOCK, and police 
judgment. Anybody can gabble about just what percentage of love 
candor there ought te be in an Oriental picture; but to describe acting 
that could by no conceivability be accomplished by an American troupe, 
and stage effects that might delight the subtlest of painters, requires a 
somewhat abler pen. Our next largest city has an advantage in this 
respect of seriously considered comment on the drama, and the predic- 
tion is hereby ventured that when ‘‘Sumurun’’ 
of an attempt will be made to suggest in the newspapers the graphic 
and plastic qualities of the acting, the profoundly studied spacing and 
emphasis, the delicate and perfectly judged appeal to the eve. The total 
effect is one made up of elements as intricately and carefully mingled as 
It is small wonder, perhaps, that the 
backers of the New Theatre grew discouraged, since working forward 


goes to Chicago more 


in a master painter’s canvas. 


without the comprehending support of press and publie is a task that 
requires much heart. Let us not forget, nevertheless, that however far 
behind Germany it may be in understanding of the theatre, the Amer'- 
ean public is noticeably ahead of where it was a dozen years ago; and 
in this world we must be satisfied if 
than to-day.”’ 


‘each to-morrow finds us farthe) 


Criticism by Arrest 
2 a GOD-GIVEN RIGHT of the human race t 


form of government It 


) disport itself in 
sanely is not to be denied under any 
man makes the angels weep, the angels do not interfere with his fan- 
tastic tricks. In the line of solemn farce, the arrest of actors in Phila- 
delphia for appearing in ‘‘The Playboy of the Western World’’ comes 
near to being, from any intelligent point of view 
Next translations of MOLIERE will 
‘Macbeth 


gvoodness of man 


SO pre poste rous as To 
be beyond the reach oft adjectives 
iead to imprisonment for their slanders on French character 


is a libel not only against Scotland but against the 


kind Why should we allow our own American business men to be 
assaulted and the resisting power of our women impugned in The 
Easiest Way,’’ or our statesmen blackened in ‘‘The Boss,’’ or soc! 
sincerity doubted in ‘‘The Faun’’? Let our really degraded theatres 
which there are hundreds, go as at present undisturbed, but let us punisl 
with hanging serious portraiture of the foibles ot ir species 








i) 1 . Dan BRUARY 
/ Collier’s VOL XLVI No. | 





a a 


Re Ae 


Duft “ layil 


the Dul 

Connau 

it y WA 
| in M 
} of L 
You, 


ner of the ne' 
wood and Un 
Paul Thomps 
“By Brown B 
have never ] 
until a little 
the liveliest 

like that bet 

















I facts, not the 

A Dramatic Moment in the Lawrence Strike—Militia Repulsing Strikers | o_o 

Mill workers of Lawrence, Massachusetts, striking for the two hours’ pay they contend they lose under the readjustment | The ordin: 
following the enforcement of the fifty-four hour a week law, closed several of the mills of the American Woolen Company i newspaper hi 
The militia was called out to aid the police, and serious clashes with the strikers were threatened repeatedly if spare. He 1 
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The spectacular feature of the welcome given Cardinal Farley on his return to New York City on January 17 was the lutching hay 
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pEBRUARY 3 


Duft ‘laying for”’ 
the Duke of 
Connaught 


Y WAY of introducing the symposium that night 
in Mouquin’s Restaurant, under the skyscrapers 
of Lower Manhattan, | must explain a little. 
You, the have often noticed in the cor- 

ner of the news photographs such legends as: “By Under 
wood and Underwood,” “By the Pictorial News Co.,” “By 
Paul Thompson,” “By the American Press Association,” 
“By Brown Brothers,” “By George Grantham Bain.” You 
have never perceived, | suppose, as I never perceived 
until a little time ago, that under these captions lies 
the liveliest modern romance of journalism—a struggle 
like that between the reporters in the days when 
facts, not the writing of facts, dominated the news, and 
when a “beat” really meant something. 

The ordinary news photographer of the individual 
newspaper has in his life rough-and-ready romance to 


reader, 


stal 


spare. He must be a cow for nerves and a thorough 
bred horse for nerve. He must be indifferent to dan 
ger, and absolutely thick-skinned to rebuff. He must 


may get close 
self-poise 


be’ able to overcome any obstacle that he 
to the event; and he must retain enough 
after long runs, frantic climbing of fences, struggles with 
policemen, persuasion of reluctant victims, to ply with 
certainty one of the most delicate and complicated trades 
known to modern life. A nuisance to public meetings, 
a thorn in the flesh of “society,” a delight to a gaping and 
eager public, and the blessing or bane of the city desk, ac 
cording to whether or no he “comes through with the copy” 
—that is the news photographer in his daily routine. 
Now give that he handles a difficult story, vot every 
week but every day, that he works under conditions 
of cutthroat competition wherein every man’s hand is 
against every other man’s, and a minute’s delay in re- 
sult means the difference between and failure 
and you have the combination of reporter, craftsman, 
swashbuckler, and adventurer which is the twenty-five 
dollar-a-week operator for these photographie agencies. 


success 


A Gathering of Enthusiasts 


_ also requires explanation. 
agencies is to furnish news photographs to the dailies 
and periodicals, not only in New York but all over the 
country. They have their “connections” in the smaller 
American cities and abroad; but to events which 
happen within a possible radius of New York—and half 
the big general news comes from that area—they send 
Although the New York news 
papers have special operators, they are always willing 
to buy from the agencies any voods ot superior merit 
and of prompt delivery. To get such photographs and 
to land them ahead of the other fellow is the constant 
aim, the night-and-day the photographie 


The business of the 


news 


their own photographers. 


str ugele, ol 


agencies. It is a new business: doubtless it will settle 
down, as news reporting has done, into more or less 
humdrum days; but to-day it proceeds with the en 


thusiasm of youth 
[rish-Ameriean 
Mountfortt and Fasold, 


They met me in Mouquin’s—Duff the 
Haas the German-American, 
plain Americans It was the night after the 
great Equitable fire in lower Broadway; the dull gleam 
from the ruins was still giving an unaccustomed depth 


second 


to the street lights outside. In 
nearly forty hours they had_ slept 
only by snatches; but they were all 


in the blessed twenties, 


resistant 
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They had beheld certain captains of 
dressed like working like 
longshoremen, digging millions in cash and securities 
from the vaults. And all this they had recorded, work 
ing nearer than the reporters needed or dared to the 
action, troubled not by the officious police 
men nor yet the cautious guards, but only by the 
smoke, which, when it blows across a lens, fogs a pho 
tograph completely. That very day Mountfortt had 
eluded all the guards and climbed over glaciers to the 
fifth floor that he might photograph the ruins from every 
ught and angle. That very day Fasold had gone to the 
twentieth story of a skyscraper to photograph the scene 
from had found that he 
proper “field” for his view from that point, so he had 
leaned far out of the window with two men _ holding 
him by the legs, and craned about until he got results. 
Duff laughed as he sat down. “I had time to change my 
clothes anyhow,” he said. “The fireman got me with a 
stream this morning. Gee! My like a 
hoopskirt, and when | sat down in the Subway it cracked 
like I was the latest evening extra!” 


sarcophagus of ice. 


American finance, navvies, 


focus of 


above. lle could not get a 


overcoat was 


The Photograph of the Gaynor shooting 


ET me omit the preliminaries; how we traveled to 

4 reminiscence does not matter. But when the cock- 
tails were gone and the soup was on, some one mentioned 
the greatest feat in the annals of recent news photog 
raphy—the snapping of Mayor Gaynor at the very mo 
ment when Gallagher, the assassin, shot him. Whereupon 
the slim, young Mr. Mountfortt looked self-conscious, and 
Duff grinned. 

“Got it because he was late,” remarked Duff. 

“T wasn’t late on the job,” protested Mountfortt, cleat 
ing himself; “the boss did that. The ship was full up of 
celebrities, and the American Press Association wanted 
‘em all for stock photographs. I was hiking around, 
getting dame or other to when | 
looked over the rail and saw that the boys were leav 


some society pose, 


ing. lL jumped down to the deck, caught the Mayor and 
asked him to stand for one picture more. Just then 
up comes Warnicke of the ‘World’—he was late, too. 


He stood on the other side of Gaynor. I wanted to 
change the pose a little. I put my camera down by my 
feet and took hold of the Mayor. Right there I noticed 
an old fellow in the crowd pull out a revolver and cock 
it. There’d been a lot of confusion—everybody cheering 
for the Mayor and saying good-by. It mind 
that this was a plain-clothes man getting ready to fire 


crossed my 


a salute. I stepped back to my box. I still had my 
eyes on the revolver, waiting for it to go off, the way 
you will when a man’s about to shoot. But instead of 


aiming in the air, he pointed it straight at Gaynor and 
fired. I grabbed for my camera. The plate cover was 
on. J The Mayon staggering, with his 
hands up to his head. I waited until he turned around 
so I could get and snapped. The ‘World’ man 
had his camera on Gaynor when the shot was fired. He 
pressed the button just by instinet, so he caught it a 
second before | did 


focused. was 


his face 


\s soon as my shutter fell, | hiked 
| reversed my plate holder as | 


for the bridge ran, and 
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The Swashbucklers 
of the Camera 


By WILL IRWIN 


Big stretched out 


I was in time to catch Bill Edwards 
all over Gallagher, holding him down.” 


“IT got that too if | wasn’t late,” put in Haas, “I 
was working for Paul Thompson. I always save one 
plate, no matter how short I am, in case something 
should happen on the way back. I was on the gang- 


to the 
hold- 


plank, going home, when | heard the shot. I got 
bridge just back of Mounte and caught Edwards 
ing Gallagher down.” 

“You got a lot more that day,’ 
Because laughed, 1 
tapped an old trade joke 

“! did,” replied Haas, 
see it, which wouldn’t be 
just like this. 
chance to photograph Gallagher. 


remarked Dull dryly. 
perceived that 1 had 


everyone else 


“and I had the intelligence to 
true of the Irish. It happened 
I was out of plates, and I’d no further 
But after they hand 
cuffed him, I had a good look at his face | went back 
to the office before lunch and started to develop. When 
my plates cleared I saw I had caught Gallagher on three 
of the negatives which I’d taken before the shooting. | 


rushed out and told the boss. ‘That for the A. P. A.J’ 
says |; ‘here’s the assassin on his trail!’ For a fact, 
in one of them you could see Gallagher sneaking after 
the Mayor. The boss went up in the air. We made 


dozens of prints. We shot ’em by special delivery to 
Boston and Philadelphia and Baltimore, and we sold one 
to every newspaper in town.” 

“You went to the ‘World’ 
Everyone laughed again. 

“We did,” said Haas. (nd they identified the assas 
sin at My Gallagher was a ‘World’ reporter who 
was following Gaynor to get an interview. He looked 
enough like brothe1 I spent the 
rest of that day notifying the New York papers to kill 
that picture, and the boss wore out the telegraph wires 
warning Boston and Philadelphia.” 

a suppose,” 


last,” interposed Dufl 


once. 


Gallagher to be his 


I said, “that picture was about the most 
valuable news photograph you fellows ever took?” 


‘T dunno,” said Mountfortt. “Your Helen Gould 
snapshot did about as well as any, didn’t it, Duff 
“T guess so,” said Duff with modesty ‘It sold pretty 


fair.” 

“Why Helen Gould especially?” 

‘Because she wouldn’t stand for photographs, and her 
servants were trained to the job,” said Duff. ‘Fon 
and the getting with one 
little old-fashioned vallery picture, Eve rybody had tried 
to snap her on the streets Sometimes the butler called 
and got Then the you 
up and took vou around the corner and turned you loose 
the held 


Vears 


years been along 


pape rs had 


l cop you arrested cop shook 


Sometimes servants things up in Tront of he 


I’ve seen he go to hei carriage on a drv day with an 
open umbrella on each side How I got it ain’t mueh 
She was late to chureh, and T was taking spring styles 
on the avenue. I hadn’t been thinking of Helen Gould 
at all until I saw her earriage standing by her dooi 
| sneaked into the basement entrance beside the front 
steps The footman didn’t see me I guess it was be 
cause she was late. and all the servants were so worried 
they forgot about cameras | focused at teen feet and 
Waited When those ell people leave the front door 

the footman opens the carriage door 

at the same time rhat’s your cue. 

It’s a great little thing to know So 


ien she crossed the sidewalk in a 


when sleep is not a necessity. They urry I stepped out fifteen feet aways 
had lived and recorded marvels and and let it go on a guess focus. Those 
horrors They had seen a human focal plane shutters on the big reflex 
body, trapped behind the bars of a boxes make an awful bu She 
safe-deposit vault. become with the imped and = said ihe idea und 
lreezing of the firemen's streams first mmplained to a traflic-squad police 
a frozen pillar, then a bed of ice man. Of course he pinched me, but 
finally they had seen the two white I got her agair é é t 
eluteching hands, whicl alone showed C Chat as o1 

that the thing had been a man. dis 10 n photogray ul xy out 
appear altogethe Thev had wit sid i s Haas or else 
hessed the « ind j amon nobo ) ( et J P ic pont 
the firemen as a ceiling fell. burying Fasold’s Narrow Squeeze Morgai 

Battalion Chief \\ alsh: thev had seer Just as he snapped the shutter on this photograph of the police firing line in the Philadel- This loose ood 9 minisee! 
the spot where Wals lay come a phia riots, a bolt sheared through his hat, but his good right camera hand did not falter Phere as the time en Morgan 














At the Twenty-Fifth Story 


The operators of Brown Brothers were among the first to 
take views from the skeletons of uncompleted skyscrapers 


seeing that he had been “took,” assaulted a newspape1 
photographer with a cane—and George Grantham Bain’s 
man photographed him in the act. There was the time 
when the employees at the White Star docks had all the 
“bunch” arrested; they were released, of course, as soon 
as Morgan was safe aboard. There was the time when 
the Chief of Police at Newark, under advice from Mor- 
gan, who had come to Newark for a funeral, put the 
photographers in jail, with cards and checkers to amuse 
them, until the great man left town. This stands as 
one of those rare cases of photographic arrest where 
the misdemeanants were really locked up. ‘The police 
are pretty good fellows about that,” remarked Mount 
fortt. 

“The Pinkertons ain’t, though,” put in Duff. “They 
stick their fingers into your eyes. But there’s no police- 
man or Pinkerton I can’t get round if you give me time. 
The worst trick ever done to me was by a Harvard 
graduating class. J. Pierpont got a Harvard LL.D. 
degree two or three years ago. He led the procession 
to the theatre. The graduating class lined up, in those 
black gowns they wear, on both sides of the entrance, 
to let the head of the procession pass in between. We 
were right behind the line, figuring to break through 
when the time came—people are always too surprised 
to stop you right away. But just then some fresh guy 
went along the line, whispering. The graduates closed 
up and spread out the skirts of them big, black gowns, 
and nothing was doing. There are a lot of lamp-posts 
by the door, and we went for them. Somebody beat me 
to the one I was aiming at, but a Boston ‘Traveler’ 
man shinned right up his post and had his arms and 
his camera over the crossbar when a cop grabbed him 
by the legs. He kicked out and knocked the cop down. 
On a guess focus he made a pretty good snapshot before 
the cop caught him again. Didn’t do ’em any good 
either We snapped J. Pierpont when he was coming 
out of the theatre beside the president of Harvard, and 
the president of Harvard said: ‘Ain’t it shameful?’ ” 

“Just like that,” put in Haas dryly. 

“Huh!” said Duff, “Haas don’t like Harvard either 
since they ruined complete the best thing he did.” 

“TI do not,” replied Haas with emphasis. “I took a 
panoramic camera up to New London to photograph the 
Yale-Harvard boat race. I swept the river once when 
the boats showed up and once when they were so close 
under me that you could see the faces plain. Then | 
climbed onto the platform of a crowded express train 
that didn’t stop short of New Haven. Just after we 
started, a lot of the Harvards came out on the plat 
form cutting up because they'd licked the Yales. They 
bumped into my camera—with the film in it—and 
knocked it off into the landscape. I dropped off at 
New Haven, wired the office there was nothing doing, 
and took a train back to where I thought it fell | 
spent all night and ail morning looking for it, but | 
haven't found it vet I bet,” Haas added with bitte: 
ness, “some granger is using it right now for a bait 
box. Bet he thought the film was an eel.” 


The Crippen Case 


_—o talk drifted then, not to suecesses but failures 
And Mountfortt reverted to that first cub assign 


ment which evervone who deals with the press cherishes 
alwavs In romantic memory 
“The first one, really, was when I went along with 


Duff to snapshot a judge l’ve forgotten who now 
Duff came out from behind the corner and caught him 


Good morning, Judge,’ says Duff when the Judge saw 





what ed don ‘Thirty days,’ says the Judge and 
passed on \fter that the A. P. A. sent me to Canada 
for a picture of Crippen You know—that London mu 
derer that they hung last vear He was aboard the 
steamel Vontrose with this Ethel Le Neve She was 
disguised as a boy Inspector Dew had come over on a 
fast steamer to pinch ’em when they landed He's a 
Scotland Yard man, and I guess over in London the cops 
lon’t know nvthing about photographers Anyvwa ¢ 
vouldn’t promise to let BY snap ( rippen and he wouldn't 
e snapped himself. The day the Vontrose landed, Dew 
started out on his Jaunch alone The reporters and I 
followed in another laun We all walked aboard after 
Dew rhe reporters stopped to let m go into the eabir 
ind make the arrest alone I iited my chance and fol 
‘ 
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lowed after him, as if I belonged there. There were some 
cleats, kind of, in the wall beside the door of Crippen’s 
cabin. I climbed up on them and looked over the tran- 
som. IL saw Dew just slipping the handeulls and braces 
on Crippen’s hands and feet. I saw him jerk open the 
collar of the Le Neve girl’s shirt to prove she wasn’t 
a boy but a woman. Then he handeuffed her. Ske didn’t 
take on or anything—just looked white and still. He 
took her away and left Crippen alone. They passed 
right under me and never saw me. When | looked back 
again, Crippen was sitting like he was frozen-—his eyes 
just popped out of his head. Well, of course, it was 
an interior, and I couldn’t get a snapshot—that light 
needed at least fifteen seconds’ exposure. But | figured 
that he wasn’t going to move much, he was so scared. 
| decided to focus on a guess, kick open the door, and 
give him fifteen seconds on the chance he would keep 
still. I started it as I planned, but the instant my 
finger touched the button to let go I was jerked back 
so hard I nearly broke my back. It was Dew. He never 
stopped shaking me until he fired me out on deck. If 
I'd thought of the scheme twenty seconds sooner I'd 
have had some photograph! I waited around two days 
for a chance. Finally I climbed onto the jail wall and 
made a snapshot of Crippen as Dew was taking him 
into court. I wanted to develop it. You see, you have 
to develop Canadian photographs or smuggle them— 

That last statement needs some explanation lest I 
accuse my brother of crime. When the light strikes an 
undeveloped negative, it is no longer a photograph, but 
a useless piece of glass or gelatin. Of course, there is 
a customs inspection at the border, and a really thor- 
ough inspector is likely to open these suspicious-looking 
boxes to find whether they hold jewels or opium. So 
photographers have been known to smuggle undeveloped 
negatives from Canada to the United States—a pardon 
able crime, since photographs enter duty free. 

“The first train back to New York was next morn- 
ing,” pursued Mountfortt. “Of course, there wasn’t a 
dark room in Father’s Point. There’s where you're al- 
ways up against it on the road—making dark rooms to 
develop or to change plates. I’ve used a hotel bath- 
room twenty times, and a hotel closet with my coat 
stuffed into the cracks—” 

“T erawled into the ice box of a Pullman dining cai 
once,” said Fasold, “and when Taft was inaugurated we 
made a dark room in the baggage car of a through 
Pennsylvania train.” 

“This time,” pursued Mountfortt, “I fixed up the lit 
tle closet in the telegraph office where they stored their 
papers. I’d brought developer and hypo and trays in 
my suit case. But you have to dry a negative before 
you can print or handle it; and when you're doing that 
at night you need an electric fan. Of course, there 
wasn't any. I sat up all night fanning it with a palm 
leaf and a towel. Along when morning came and [| let 
in the daylight, I got an awful scare. The place was 
full of dust; I’d been stirring it up with my fan, and 
a coat of it had settled on the wet negative. I thought 
everything was ruined for sure. I felt just rotten. But 
| kept on a-fanning, and when I had it dry, along about 
eight o’clock, I blew on it. The dust came off as clean 
and neat as anything. I was pretty green then. I didn’t 
know that dust won't stick to a negative! My photo- 
graph was all right—a little fuzzy, but the first real 
picture of Crippen.” 

“T had my bumps in Canada, too,” said Fasold. He 
is a quiet, lean, pale-faced young American, with a 
roving eye which misses nothing. (Accompanying that 
physical type goes usually nerve absolute; and Fasold 
is bred true to type He was probably the first Ameri 
can to take a photograph from an aeroplane, and one 
of the first to picture the bridgeman at work on the 
upper stories of uncompleted skyscrapers Brown 
vard 


Brothers, I believe, were the pioneers in this re 
Concerning which, an empioyer of 
these photographers had spoken to me 
a day or two before. “You know,” he 


said, “that the regular bridgemen 
have to get used to the height. They 
begin at the second story and work 
up with the building. When they 


reach the twentieth or thirtieth story 
they’re acelimated. But these little 
tvkes of photographers just hook a 
leg into a sling and breeze right up 
to the top without a tremble. There’s 
something about photography which 
makes you forget everything but the 


picture.” 

While we are on tle subject of 
Fasold, I mention that his narrowest 
escape occurred not in an aeroplane. 
nor yet on the steel frame of a sky 
scraper, but on the solid earth Dui 
ing the Philadelphia riots the police 
iad a brush with a crowd of strike 


breakers who attacked them with bolts 


and nuts from the third and fourth 


stories of a factory. The police 
opened fire on the windows. Fasold 
saw the beginning of the skirmish 
ran up beside the police line, got his 
omposition focused, and snapp | 
In that very moment an inch bolt 
thrown from the third story, sheared 
like a knife through his derby hat 
and tool a piece of 1s ca!lp.” Had 

struck him fairly on the head it 
would have been as effectual as 
illet. 

However, Fasold is talking: 

Underwood & Underwood sent m« 
to Canada when the Duke of Cor 
naught was inaugurated Governor 
General Of course, I was supposed 


to ret Lt group of the Duke ind 


Duchess. Nobody had 
heard of such a thing 
in Canada. They 
wouldn’t listen to any 
proposition. You see, 
people up there are 
pretty well tamed. 
They never think of 
doing anything that’s 
against regulations. I 
figured awhile, and 
one day I walked 
right aboard their 
yacht just as though 
| had business there. 
| knocked at the door 
of the royal cabin. 
Somebody said: ‘Come 
in. There were the 
Duke and Duchess sit- 
ting talking. I said: 
‘Duke, I’m an Ameri- 
can photographer and 
I’ve come all the way 
from New York to 
take a photograph of 
you. The people of 
the United Stattes 
would appreciate see- 
ing how you look.’ He 
Was nice about it. 
He said he was sorry 
but it just couldn’t be 
done. Of course, you 
never get a_ photo- 
graph if you take no 
for ananswer. I went 
on talking. Suddenly 
the Duke kind of 
raised his hand, and 
two men grabbed me from behind and bounced me, ver 
neat.” 

Fasold had been talking. with some difficulty, owing 
to a swelling on one side of his upper lip. Haas referrej 
to this with joke and jest and jape. 

“Tell him how you got it,” said Duff. 

“The automobile races,” replied Fasold; and he men 
tioned in dynamic terms the name of a moving-pictur 
man, “I was trying to snap the winner. A big touring 
car stood by the finish line, and the chauffeur let m 
stand on his radiator. I caught the winner, and, as 
reversed my plate holder, I saw that his mother was 
running out to kiss him. Fine! I got ready to sna 
them when they came together. Just then the moving. 
picture man grabbed me by my coat tail and jerked m 
over on the small of my back, and my shutter went of 
and took the blue sky. I got up and hit him on the now 
and he hit me on the mouth, and we clinched, and thi 
guards arrested us—” 


The Direst of All Threats 
€ this time Fasold’s voice had been rising to acl 
B m 


ax of indignation. 

“Do you know what | tried to do to that man?” 
said. “I was hunting round to find his camera. 3 
jimminy, if I could have laid my hands on it, I'd’ 
opened it and light-struck his films! On the expres 
sion of this awful revenge, the most hideous in the range 
of his imagination, Fasold became silent again. 

As we went on from mere romance to technicalities 
the stories began to deal with the matter of quid 
transmission. In these days of frequent and_ hurrie 
newspaper extras, competition between the photograp! 
agencies comes down to a matter of minutes and sé 
onds. For transmitting photographs of out-of-tow 


Raised to Victory 


This was the only way to “ beat 
the situation,’’ and it won 





Morgan in Excitement 


Caught by George Grantham Bain’s operator as he reached with his cane 
for another newspaper photographer who had tried and failed to snap him 
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events the mails and the express companies arc impos 
sibly slow. Once the news photographers used Pullman 
employees as messengers. The operator would hand his 
package to a porter and wire his oflice a telegram some 
thing like this: “Meet express arriving Grand Central 
Station 8.33 and give Porter G. W. Jones a dollar.” But 
at the trying time of the Taft inauguration the express 
companies learned somehow of this system. Alarmed at 
the frightful loss of revenue, they complained to the Post 
Office Department and the railroads. 
However, the photographers — still 


Collier’s 


fit to stand for a flashlight Under the familiar com 
posite of the comic periodicals, | am disguising the 
name of a woman whom everyone would recognize in 
stantly as a “leader” in the “smart set.” [ find here 
that | must explain Dull. When you look at his face 


you think of a Boston terrier. When you look at his 
long-lashed, violet eyes, you think of the bards of Ire 
land. And when he loosens his tongue you think on 


all that immortal line of Hlibernians who have talked 


13 


ot reverie to Dorothy Arnold, the missing heiress” 


whose strange disappearance ¢ 


vear or two ago made so 
much blind copy for the newspapers. ‘lo find Dorothy 
Arnold and to get a signed photograph of her—that is 
his ambitious dream. As the public may remember, one 
George Griscom, Jr., is hazily connected with the case. 
He spent a week of isolation at Atlantic City, shut up 
in his hotel room, refusing to be photographed, to be 
interviewed, to give the press any satisfaction. Indeed, 
after four days of waiting, many of 
the reporters and 





found ways and means, to reveal 
which would be telling tales out of 
school. Concerning all these things 
Haas boasted. tHe works for Paul 
Thompson now, having drifted thither 
from the “Pictorial News.”  Conse- 
quently, the ‘Thompson Agency is to 
him the one real, going concern in 
the business, although six menths ago 
he would have assigned that position 
to the “Pictorial News.” ‘Similarly. 
Duff now believes that the A. P. A. 
leads while others follow. Such is 
the way of those who fight for the 
news; it breeds loyalty beyond reason. 
“When Thompson was breaking into 
the field,” said Haas, “he thought he’d 
try to get photographs of the Yale 
Harvard football game at Boston 
well, at Cambridge, it’s the same 
thing—into the Philadelphia morning 
papers. The boss called up two Phila 
delphia editors by long-distance tele 
phone. They said it couldn't be done, 
but they offered a fancy price on a 
chance. ‘The game started in those 








photographers 


PTO ee rae doubted — if he was in the hotel 
at all 
“[ had a regular newspaper job 
just then.” said Fasold. “TI was 


working for the Philadelphia ‘In- 
quirer.” My instructions were to stay 
and get an exclusive photograph if it 
took a month. First I had to make 
sure he was in the hotel. I went to 
the wireless station, got a telephone 
hear by, called up the hotel. and said: 
‘This is the wireless station. I have 
an important message for Mr. George 
Griscom. Give me his room, please.’ 
‘You'll have to wait a little while,’ 
said the hotel operator. 1 said: ‘All 
right” | knew what that meant. 
He’d had his telephone off the hook 
for four days: the operator was send 
ing a bellboy to connect up his room 


Finally a man’s voice answered. | 
said: ‘Is this George Griscom, Jr.? 
He said: ‘Yes.’ I said: ‘This is the 
Wireless station. I have an impor- 
tant message for you.’ He = said: 





‘Send it right over, and hung up the 





days at half-past two. There was a 
train leaving the Back Bay Station 
in Boston, at 3.05. Dutf had a taxi 
cab waiting for him outside. The job 
figured down to minutes. He 

took two shots. Then one of the Harvards was knocked 
out. Seemed like it was hours before he came to. But 
they lined up in time for Duff to make five or six more 
lhe taxi just got him to the train and no 
more. He reached the Grand Central Station in New 
York at half-past eight, and there was a Pennsylvania 
train leaving Jersey City for Philadelphia at nine. Ow 
man Wilkinson took the negatives from Duff, got on a 
Subway express, which is faster than a taxi cab, and 
went to Cortlandt Street. He sprinted two blocks to the 
Cortlandt Street ferry and jumped on the boat as they 
he hood. ‘The ferry was delayed. Wilkin 
son made the Philadelphia train just before they closed 
the vestibuled doors. ‘The Philadelphia papers bad mes 
sengers Waiting at the 
station. We vot the 
negatives there at 


“I focused,” 


Was 


( Xposure Ss. 


were raising t 


COPYRIGHT 1910 & THOMPSON 


eleven sharp. Between 
then and tweive-tif 
teen, when the first 
edition goes to press. 
thes had to be carried 
to the offices devel 
yped, retouch d. etched 
on zine, and made up 
in the forms But 
the Philadelphia pa 
pers put it through 
all right Of course 
that was only a stunt 
to show we were in 
*Twouldn’t 
pay to do it regular.’ 


business. 


‘But when you're 


through talkin’,” said 
Duff a few minutes 
later, “the hardest 


thing about this game 
is not breaking vom 
neck climbing to places 
where vou can get a 
picture or beating the 
othe boy to the ollice 
with the corny No, 
sll It’s getting peo 
ple to stand fon it 
Onee | photographed 
Champ Clark and Joe 


Cannon on the same 


plate. It was afte 
Champ Clark was 
elected Speaker. but 
before he took his job 
They were hot] in 
New York for a con 
ference stopping at 


the same hotel. Clark 
on the fourth floor and 


: th. ~~ ne lark Duff’s Prize Achievement 

st use | knew His snapshot of Helen Gould, 

ed be easiel He the shiest subject in America 
said he'd stand for it 

Cannon would I called up Cannon on the telephone 

He s Not on vour life.” I just turned and said to 

( ip Clar It’s all right. Mr. Speake e Says conn 

g | Savs Champ Clar Now don’t vou go calling 

! I Speake hetor n hecause I ain’t vet and 

s to be sensiti\ Wi ilked in on Unele Joe 

! coat ofl if Sait \W) ts this for ko 

itovra says ( mp ¢ Before Unele Jo 

s mouth a n. | ieke 1 is vat lus 

{ -~ ‘ | ( i 

\ato T ‘ to T 1 


says Mountfortt, ‘. 





The Shooting of Gaynor 


waited until he turned around 


their way around the world. You can see at a glance 


that any women, plain or “society,” who had been photo- 
graphed once by Mister Duff, would esteem it an hono 
to be photographed by him again. 

“Society barn dance at Garden City. The police were 
rough that night, and the Pinkertons were awful, but 
a big head waiter was the worst. He came out with a 
coffeepot and said he’d brain us if he caught us sneak 
ing up on him. Of course, it was night, and you couldn't 
do anything without a flashlight. Snapping was no use. 
| got behind the line of Pinkertons by the door, and 
they stepped on my toes and annoyed me otherwise 
Along the line comes Mrs. Astorbilt, all dressed up like 
a horse and buggy. I didn’t try to get past the Pinker 
tons, but I stuck my head out where she could see me 
It worked. She said: ‘How do you do, Mr. Dulf,’ very 
nice. I said: ‘How do you do, Mrs. Astorbilt.”. Then 
| just walked past those Pinkertons, and they never 
moved a hair, they were that astonished. I stepped up 
to her and walked right in, talking about her new dog 
kennels that V’d just photographed. When we were in 
side I said: ‘If it isn’t too much trouble, I’d like to get 
a few of the ladies together and take a flashlight of 


them over there in the shed.’ She says just like that 
‘I'll see what I can do.” But she came back laughing a 
bit later and says: “They’ve all got to dancing and it’s 


hard to round them up. I tell you what you do. That 
big door there is open 
light just outside 


Suppose you set up your flash 
And I'll dance close to some people 
who’d be good for your pictures. Ill work them around 
before the camera and give you the signal with my head, 
she says. ‘Mrs. Astorbilt, it’s a pity you’re rich,’ I says 
‘because you'd be making about five hundred dollars a 
week as a newspaper woman. She danced the next 
By and 
by she came waltzing around and giving me the nod 
I let go. Che flash knocked over the stepladder, but it 
lidn’t hurt the camera, and I got a fine picture. Whil 
| was packing up, Mrs. Astorbilt came over and asked 
me if 1 didn’t want some refreshments. Of course I did, 
with her asking | lined up to the lunch counter be 


dance. I set up my apparatus on a stepladder 


tween—” I omit the list, but it sounded like “among 
those present” in the society page: trust a news pho 


tographer to know his social register—‘and up comes 
that same head waiter to pour me some champagne | 
gave him a wicked eve, and as soon as I’d drunk to Mrs 
Astorbilt. | shoved mv glass out at him llere’s to vou 


vou great big boob * T savs 


The Flashlight That Failed 


\ OUNTEORTT had been waiting to get into the con 
h versation Now he took the opening ‘Ever heat 


about the flashlight man at the Corey-Gilman wedding 
he asked “They'd never stand for pictures, those two 
But the night they were married the fellows locats 
the ceremony Phere was only one door by whieh they 
eould possibly leave The bun ot photographers made 
in agreement for once Phe ere to focus on a step 
just outside the door nd one ian with a big, new pat 
ent flas lig ippal I ) 1 er go as soon Ss tie 
(oreys t e spot \ t | lashlight mat 
u the s It 1] r Ko , 
¢ ot yn step 1 ite ll ouess Tocus it 
uulled agai Not ng ol ul the Coreyvs dueke 
nto tlhe ito He stop one second to smash that 
ishlight apy tus 1 ther 7 
‘ LZeS ) 
From Co1 | ! Ce] 
No Krom 1 to = \iount rtt 
Finally is the nit 1 Louis the 
ter gre ne ( " i nted to ea t 
ning oon | sold mount obb | ! news 
paper mal Oo I I s | il rie 
s mvst ’ | P 
§ 1 


and snapped” 


‘phone. I guess he’s waiting for that 
message yet. It was all I wanted 

| knew he was still in the hotel 
lhen Myers of the New York ‘Ex- 


aminer’ came along— | disguise 
names here—‘Myers had done Griscom a favor when 


Griscom first landed from Florence. | saw Myers gum- 
shoeing round, so I trailed him. Ile turned on me and 
said: ‘See here, I’m going to pull something off You 
leave me alone. If I get his permission to photograph 
him, 171] let you in.’ | didn’t believe Myers, but 1 saw 


it would do no good to trail him any more. And the 
next afternoon, just when | was off my guard, Myers 
came running out of the hotel with Griscom. They 


jumped into an automobile, and I chased after them. 
But they started up too soon. Myers velled when he saw 
me: ‘That’s all right, we'll be back in half an hour, and 
you'll have a chance!’ Of course, I took no stock in 
that. 

“T tied up, then, with an Atlantic City man who was 
on the same story. We knew that Myers, who is only 
a reporter, had brought no photographer with him—he’d 
have to take Griscom to a gallery. We started to visit 
all the galleries in Atlantic City. At the first two places 
they’d refused to do business because the ‘Examiner’ 
wanted the negatives as well as the prints; but the third 
man had taken the picture. I said to him: ‘Fifty dollars 
to go away for ten minutes and leave me alone in the 
shop. He said: ‘I’m retained exclusively by the New 
York “Examiner.”’ Just as the Atlantic City man and 
I left the shop, we met Myers and started to quarrel 


ing. 1 happened to look across Myers’s shoulder, and 
there comes George Griscom not hiity teet away and 
me with my box in my hand That Atlantic City man 


sees it too, and he begins to offer Myers a choice assort- 
ment of insults. 

“Well, of course, when a man is talked to that way 
he pays no attention to anything. I opened the camera, 
slipped the plate cover off, and when Griscom got in 
range I let it go. I was so close under Myers that 
the tip of his elbow shows in the negative Mvers 
never knew I did it, him being quite annoyed by my 
Atlantic City friend at that time 

It looked exclusive. It would have been, too, if the 
Atlantic City man hadn’t gone back on me and sold a 
print off my negative to the A. P. AY 

“What about the picture Myers had taken in the gal- 
lery ””’ T asked 

‘Oh, that I fixed him! He started it to New York 


by messenge? i knew the messenge | took him to 
linner and to a moving-picture show, and made him 
miss the last train to New Yorl | id something else 
ip my sleeve in case that failed 1 found he had that 
plate In his pocket It Vas a glass piate I'd located 
the pocket, and I’ve a strong pune in both hands and 
oth teet see !”’ 

Dulf vawned Haas was entl dropping to sleep 
iwainst the table Ever yout is ts limitations of 
endurance 

The convivial spell Vas broken we pushed back our 

airs to go away and give Louis thx titer a iance to 
lear the table 

No one Will believe vhat | im going to elate next: 
t will seen too mucl | neat nve o1 But ! 
the fa of skepticism. | { 4 
tell it 

We i el aril from t S S 
) in oO t and the te! ) \l us 

nou ( airs were = ne the in tive 

n ir muffled poom the s] t ot s ( ght Lie 

of te smoke along the ntels Wi vked at 

i othe ind wu 

Louis ft i ste] 
ng paln 

Don't be frightenec 0 tie ! t s no 
nge? It's o photog ) ng oO is 
l it to take a eo ( S S 
Ho sa ) ) ) 
nter ft S ve] \! t ? 
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Rembrandt’s ‘‘A Man in a High Hat, Holding a Letter in His Left Hand”’ — 
dare 1 
America continues to levy upon the art of Europe. Two Rembrandt paintings, zling 
purchased, according to rumor, at a great price, have been hung in the art gallery mere 
of P. A. B. Widener in proximity to « The Mill,” which Mr. Widener bought last Allah 
spring at an accredited price of $500,000. Both of the latest treasures are portraits, spirit 
the one reproduced above, and the other having for its subject ‘‘ The Apostle Peter,”’ actl} 
showing him seated before a desk Both are considered embodiments of the Rem- Sindb 
brandt style Ths paintings were secured in England, through a firm of art dealers, Forty 
and formerly hung in Canford Manor, in the collection of the Earl of Wimborne Aft 
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The first meeting between the white man (Mr. Lewis Stone) and the Hawaiian girl (Miss Laurette Taylor) in Richard Walton Tully’s ‘ The Bird of Paradise” 


‘““Kismet” and Other New Plays 


Including a Very Interesting One About a White Man in the Tropics 


HE first scene of “Kismet” was well under way 

as | walked down the aisle, knowing, fortu- 

nately, almost nothing about the play except 

that Mr. Edward Knoblauch had written it, 
that it was very successful in London, and now play- 
ing or about to be played all over the civilized world. 
Fortunate, because otherwise | might not have been re- 
minded of the importance of understanding the key in 
which an author’s work is set and of how comparatively 
unaccustomed both audience and players are to-day to 
things set in a key of fantasy. The emphasis in these 
days is generally on the stunning accuracy with which a 
man strikes a match or masticates a wedge of 
apple pie, and if the outer shell of him looks 
lifelike he is assumed to be real, and few 
bother about how outlandishly his mind and 
heart may work. And beholding Mr. Otis Skin 
ner in an unfamiliar coffee-colored make-up, sit- 
ting in the street in front of a sort of temple, 
mouthing and waving his arms with what seemed 
unnecessary noise and artifice—followed by aston- 
ishing laryngitical phenomena from all concerned 
—I promptly ‘drew profound conclusions on the 
artificiality of the stage in general and the 
tedium of this particular piece. 


An Arabian Nights’ Entertainment 


ND it was not until bazaars and harems, 
! muezzins, sword bearers, incense, 
magic, and goodness knows what cataracts of 
Oriental color had fairly drenched us—more es- 
pecially after Mr. Otis Skinner, as the hero, had 
choked to death one mufliny old gentleman with 
a long white beard, stabbed another and drowned 
him in the harem pool, gayly pushing his head 
under water and wate hing the bubbles rise ( be- 
hero of a modern realistie play would 
dare to risk with his audience)—that the daz- 
zling idea flashed across me that this was not 
mere spectacular 


4 mosques, 


hav iol no 


realism like “The Garden of 
Allah,” for instance, but a dramatization of the 
spirit of the Arabian Nights, to be taken in ex 
actly the same state of mind that you would take 
Sindbad sailing away on the roc’s back, or the 
Forty Thieves boiling in oil. 

After that everything was altogether delight 
ful. The story of the play is that of Hajj, a 
beggar of Bagdad—a sort of D’Artagnan-Chan f 5 


tecler-( yrano de 





purse of money in the morning and after a day’s 
astounding adventures finds himself at night just 
as he was befor with his lovely daughter, Mar 
sinah, married to the Caliph and he back in his 


eggar’s place beside the temple door 


Better Than Three Rings Ms 


M R. KNOBLAUCH has suffused the vigorous |. 
4 nd spirited ot ‘ 


it melodramatic framework 


Bergerac beggar—who gets a ~~ 


By ARTHUR RUHL 


Nowhere outside the lHippodrome—that other Arabian 
Nights’ entertainment, the much-heralded wordless play, 
“Sumurun,” will have been produced ere this is read 
is there such a procession of vivid things. Some are a 
trifle droll—among which I should include Mr. Fred 
Krie, made up with a turban and long pearl pendant ear- 
rings to look exactly like Miss Ethel Barrymore; also 
the evident doubt both on the part of Miss Rita Jolivet 
and the audience as to whether, when the wicked Wazir 
tries to abduct her, she should remain in her Oriental 
character or come out of it and accept the opportunity 
to indulge in some thoroughly modern third-act hysteries ; 





his pla th real Oriental feeling and here and 
4} 4 ’ ht iy 
ere { of genuine poetry, and everything be ‘ dl 
4 ‘ , %. - ; ee 
} one to make the production bri — 
liar { 1 has been thought of, it —_ | 
wi m. |} Mr. Harrison Grey Fiske and the 
yf 10 have helped Mr. Otis Skinner as Hajj in the Arabian Nights play, ‘ 


Kismet ”’ 


and possibly—-for the feeble-minded—the fact that the 
hero’s name seems to be Hodge, although the program’s 
“Hajj” proves that he is a regular Arabian, and that 
the wicked Wazir’s is Mansur, which, being pronounced 
Mon-sewer, always gives him the air of being addressed 
in musical comedy French. 

Mr. Hamilton Revelle, by the way, who plays the 
Wazir, makes a vivid figure with his stunning blue 
satin robes and his fine white teeth, and so does his 
sword bearer—a slim, silent, snaky shape, apparently 
made of dark bronze. Mr. George Rolph is this un 
usual Everybody is glad, of course, to see 
Mr. Otis Skinner at last have a part worthy 
of him, and next to “Chantecler,” which he 
ought to have had, this is about the most ap- 
propriate vehicle for his finished and somewhat 
florid style that has appeared in recent years. 
The whole entertainment is novel and amusing, 
and one of those rare things ome really wants 
to see a second time. 


**The Bird of Paradise’’ 
M R. RICHARD WALTON TULLY’S Hawaiian 
t 


person, 


play, “The Bird of Paradise,” like ‘“‘Kis- 
is fairly dripping with color. Ringing 
would perhaps be as appropriate a word, for the 
quick pagan beat and velvety hum of Hawaiian 
guitars is never very far away, and whenever 
the action becomes acute—whether under the 
palms of the Puna Coast, or in the moonlight of 
Honolulu, or away up on the boiling crater of 
Kilauea—a convenient orchestra promptly throws 
in the sobbing breeze of its quivered strings. 


The story of the play is that of a young Amer- 
ican who goes to the tropics, marries a native 
Hawaiian girl and suffers the not uncommon 
Another man, a_ beach 
comber, gone to pieces, too, but mostly through 
drink, is pulled up by the American girl the 
first man loses, and takes the former’s place in 
the end. Meanwhile, the poor little Hawaiian, 
Luana, a creature born to laugh and love and 
ing and bask in the sun and swim, unable to 
make herself a white woman, finally 
being needed to propitiate Pele 


degeneration. white 


a sacrifice 
offers herself, 
and to the accompaniment of the wailing music 
aforesaid, throws herself into the voleano 


lurid conclusion, Mr 


In spite of this somewhat 
Tully tells a moving and poignant story. he 
voung sentimentalist, the irile and matter-of 
fact promoter and plantation owner, the beach 
comber and the pagan girl are types genuine to 

tropical nel orhood ind the 
Idle real nd unat 


every remote 


underlying ri 


‘“*Where Every Prospect Pleases 


TINHE charm of the tropics is not—as popu 

| lar opinion somewhat inget | seems to 
assume—the mere chance to cut loose and do 
what decency forbids at ome It is more sub 
tle than that It is its be t { ciousness 
and grace which first a ire nd make our noisy 
skyscrape! ind sweatshop ] ation seem un iy 
ilized, cold. brutal ind absurd As the British 

( luded on page 23 
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‘My eyes fell upon a thin gold chain, and I saw the Harvest Moon in the 








hollow of Jeannie’s breast ”’ 


THE CASTAWAYS 


Story of the Lure of the Harvest Moon 


Another 


WRITE this sitting in the sand 
under that coco palm that Jean- 
nie named “Thomas,” on a speck 
of an island whose bearings in 
the South Pacific I do not know. 
The potatoes, the biscuit, the 
beans, the tinned French peas and 
peaches and cherries and truffles 
that I saved from the wreck are 
almost gone and I am near my 
end. I shall be a thing for birds 
soon—like that unknown man on the drifting schooner’s 
deck then bones leisure in the 
sun 


bleaching at great 

But some day not soon, for these are. I believe. well 
nigh unsailed seas my island rises above—some far day 
men will come here, unsuspicious, not knowing why, led 
by a power not within themselves toward wreck and 
treachery and bloodshed and shame, for, as I sit, there 
sits over against me on a rock, glowing in the sunlight 
upon its littl square of black cloth, the Harvest Moon 
the pestilence that walketh in darkness, the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday 

It will draw them here out of the good blue sea as 
irresistibly as the moon draws the tides. It will soil 
[It will wreck and 
ruin them as it has wrecked and ruined so many others 


and corrupt the hearts in their breasts. 


yy CANNOT be hidden long. I am sure of that—not 
even on this uncharted island in unknown seas 
It is the immortal spirit of evil It must be about its 
busine —< 


Il believe a crett deal has been written first and last 


about the Harvest Moon Its long and terrible history 
is well enough known I should think Perhaps some 
one will even tell or has already told how it came to be 


hung about the neck of that dead man on the schooner 


So I who wait for death on a far island in the.South 


Seas will write before I die what 7 alone know of the 
Harvest Moon vetting ts history as it were, up to 
late And when that da irrives that men are draw! 


By JUSTUS MILES FORMAN 


here to this remote speck of sand, they will find the 
pages I have written lying beside my bones 
God have mercy upon them and upon me! 


[' WAS exactly three months ago to-day that we 
upon Mallow’s yacht, making south out of the 
Marquesas, but carried some distance eastward by a 
blow, sighted a little schooner riding under bare poles 
with only a jib set. It was toward evening. 

We watched the tiny craft for a long time, standing 
by the rail with glasses at our eyes, Mallow and Donne 
and Tony Forbes, Mrs. Lasalle and Jeannie and [. Il 
was Jeannie, [ remember, who first made out the figure 
of a solitary man sitting on the schooner’s deck beside 
the foremast 

That excited us very much, as the schooner was obvi 
ously not under control, and Mallow decided that 
must send off a boat. 

“That schooner may be full of pearl shell or Spanish 
doubloons or beautiful slaves.” said he. “It may be a 
treasure ship. How do we know it isn’t? I’m going 
to find out, anyhow Who wants to vo with the boat 
Not I! I’m too fat and too lazy.” He looked at Tony 
Forbes 

“Tony, be a sportsman! Go and retrieve the Span 
ish treasure, there’s a good chap!” But Forbes laughed 
and shook his head 

“What's the good of troubling?” he demande Every 
thing we bring back belongs to vou You’re tl boss 
here. Whv should / fetch Spanish treasure for you to 
spend And 7 


There’s about three feet of bilge water. a barrel of spoiles 


besides. J] know what’s in that schooner 


salt pork. some mol ship s biscuit. and a starved cat 
You get another messenger bov! I’m tired to-day.’ 
Mallow said 
“T’ll make vou a sport offer Anvthir ou fete 


om that ehooner vonder whatever it mav be shal 


belong to the four of us jointly—vou and Donne and 
Johnnie and me. Now will you go?” 

“T will not,” said Tony Forbes. “I don’t want a joint 
interest in a barrel of salt pork. Besides, I’ve promised 
myself a drink at six bells.” 

[ said I’d go if nobody else wanted to, and they shouted: 
“Good old Johnnie!” and cheered me ironically, and the 
boat was called away, and I dropped into it from a sea 
ladder over the side. 

We knew even before we had brought the boat up 
under the lee of the little schooner that the man sitting 
on deck was dead and was tied to the foremast by a rope 
about his arms and body. Parker, the second mate, and 
| climbed up the side and went forward to look, while the 
flock of gulls that had been wheeling and dipping and 
mewing about that lonely vovager rose in the air and 
hung over our heads , 

He had died hard. for he was covered with wounds 
that had been washed clean by the spray, but he hadn't 
been dead very long, for his face wasn’t even discolored 
He sat with his feet sprawled out and his head rolling 
with the rolling of the deck. 
they were gray and dull and opaque—the deadest thing 
about him. They made me shiver. 

He had a brass locket, all green with rust, hung about 
his neck on a string, and there was a bit of white paper 
twisted on the string. I said to Parker: 

“Just take that locket off the poor devil’s neck, will 


Once I saw his eyes and 


vou It may give us an idea of who he is.” The second 
mate fell back a step, looking quite green and shaking 
1s he id 
No. sit Excuse me, sil I ecouldn’t do it I don’t 
ke dead men Thev give me the ’orrors.”’ 


W' LL, I didn’t like dead men either, but I dare say 
the desire to show off and put the second mate to 
shame lent me a bit of courage, for I went up to the man 
sitting b the 
snatched the cord from about his neck [ remember that 
hand touched his cheek and I felt very sick for a 


moment 


foremast and took a long breath and 
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The twist of white paper had been wet and it came off 
the cord with some difliculty. Parker had to lend me a 
hand, and even then we tore the thing half across be- 
tween us, but at last spread it out. There were three 
words W ritten in red pencil: 

“The Harvest Moon.” 

Nothing more. Or should I say, nothing less? 

I glanced up, and the second mate was staring at me 
and his face was red and his mouth open. He was a 
New Zealander, out of Dunedin, and knew what the Har- 
vest Moon was as well as I did. I saw him lick his lips, 
and he said in a kind of whisper: 

“You'd better—ave the locket open, sir. 
—it might be a joke.” I believe I said: 

“Good Lord! Of course it’s a joke. You don’t think 
the Harvest Moon’s really in this 
silly brass thing, do you? Don’t be 
an ass!” And I found my hands 
were trembling. Why I didn’t drop 
locket and all into the sea I can’t 
understand, but I pulled and fumbled 
and fumbled again and the locket 
opened and the Harvest Moon lay 
and glowed like a misty coal in the 
hollow of my hand. 


TT OW long we two stood there, 
il bent over and staring, | don’t 
know, but I remember that after an 
indeterminable space of time the 
second mate made a sound like a 
sob and said: 

“My God! My God! My God!” 
three times like that, and I shut 
the pearl once more within the 
brass locket and looked up. I felt 
drunk, I remember, and my hands 
seemed to be a long way off and 
quite detached from my body. I 
saw the second mate’s face, and it 
was green again and drawn and 
like the face of a man who has seen 
something horrible. 

Then a very odd thing occurred. 
Of course, it may all have been an 
accident. I dare say it was. There 
was a heavy swell running, though 
without wind, and the little schooner 
had been rolling and pitching like a 
crazy horse. Well, there came an 
unusually wild plunge and threw me 
off my balance. As I staggered to 
regain it, it seemed to me that I 
saw a sudden change in the sec- = 
ond mate’s face, a sudden flash of ferocity and deter- 
mination, and I thought he stuck out one foot as if to 
trip me, and at the same time caught at one of my hands 
—the hand that held the Harvest Moon. Certainly he did 
grasp the cord of the locket, which snapped in his hand, 
and certainly I did fall over his foot and pitch very 
nearly overboard—the return roll of the deck saved me 
—but, as I say, all this may have been quite accidental 
and Parker may have been trying to hold me back from 
drowning. I don’t wish to wrong a man who is dead. 


It might be 


N ANY ease T had no more than a fright and a tumble 
on the deck and never went overboard at all. So I 
stuffed the brass locket away inside my coat and sent 
the second mate: below to see what he could find. He 
went, looking rather white and breathless, but found 
nothing to explain the mystery of that floating craft. 
She had been stripped bare of papers, charts, instru- 
ments, and food. Even the name painted on the stern 
had been scraped off, awkwardly, as if with sand and 
stones. We had brought a dynamite cartridge (for 
Mallow didn’t want to tow), and, after a couple of the 
boat’s crew had untied the dead man and let him over the 
side, we lighted the fuse of this and pulled away toward 
the yacht. The explosion came when we'd gone perhaps 
halfway—a spurt of foam with bits of spar and decking 
black against it, a dull sound like a gun, and a chorus 
of screams from the flock of gulls. So a mystery, for- 
ever unexplained to us, went to the bottom of the Pacific 
and the Harvest Moon was about its business once more. 
I touched the pocket where it lay, and caught Parker’s 
eye upon mine, and felt drunk once more and cold and 
a little sick. 
At the top of the ladder old Mallow says: 
“Here’s our wandering boy back again from the seas. 
Welcome to our yacht, Johnnie. You'll find we have the 


same old cat. But where’s the Spanish treasure 
Where’s the doubloons and pieces-of-eight? Out with 


‘em! or I’ll have you searched.” 

I said in his ear: 

“Come down to the saloon! And have tfe others come 
too—Donne and Forbes.” Old Mallow gave a surprised 
laugh, but I took his arm and led him toward the com 
panionway, Donne and Tony Forbes following us. Jean 
nie, who’d been standing by the rail watching my return, 
smiled at me and went back to her book-and ehair. 

“If there’s a diamond sunburst among the loot, John 
nie, I want it,” she said. And I said: 

“There is, and it’s yours.” 


Wt WENT to Mallow’s own eabin instead of to the 
; saloon, and Mallow ordered four “Tom Collinses.” 
The Japanese bov brought them and then went out and 
shut the door behind him. 

“Now then, Johnnie, what'd you find?” 
sniffing his drink. I said 

“I found the Harvest Moon in a brass locket hanging 
from a dead man’s neck.” Old Mallow spilled a littl 
Then he 


says Mallow 


of his Tom Collins, staring at me very hard. 
laughed and said: 
“TA} ; i ° 9 - 
Johnnie, you’re a food comedian, but I don’t like 
your st le of work. What did vou really find?” So I] 
Tepeated it. 


“I can’t explain all this—nor any of it. 
abominable mystery of that wicked gem” 


Collier’s 


“T found the Harvest Moon in a brass locket hung by 
a string ’round a dead man’s neck.” And at that Mal- 
low’s face went pale and he sat down across the little 
table that was in his cabin. Donne and Tony Forbes 
looked at me over their drinks, blinking like owls. 


iT SAT down, too, and pulled the locket out of its hid- 
ing place. The sun had gone down behind a cloud 
bank and it was growing dark in the cabin, so I stepped 
across to the door and switched on the overhead elec- 
tries. Then I laid the Harvest Moon on the red cloth of 
the table and sat down once more. 

That magnificent pearl seemed to absorb all the light 
there was in the room. It lay there among us, glowing 
and paling exactly like a live coal. It seemed to me to 





stir and move. It seemed to me to breathe. It played 
the most insane tricks with my eyes and my imagina- 
tion. I thought it grew in size, swelling in some wild 
and incredible fashion until it was as big as my fist—as 
big as two fists—a great fiery, pulsating globe like a 
Chinese lantern, and I winked in its light hecause my 
eyes smarted. 

[ can’t explain all this—nor any of it. It is part of 
the abominable mystery of that wicked gem. I’ve rea: 
that it has affected many people in the same way. It 
isn’t like other pearls, you see. It has magie in it— 
black magic—horrors. It has something about it that 
Medusa’s head must have had. 

But after a bit I seem to have had intelligence enough 
left to realize that my senses weren’t quite normal, 
for I remember that I deliberately put one foot under 
a leg of my chair and bore down on it hard. It hurt 
like anything—so much that I nearly cried out—and the 
physical pain brought me, as the phrase goes, “to.” I 
looked across the table at Mallow, and, for the third 
time that day, felt rather sick. He’d sunk down low in 
his chair—‘all in a heap,” as one says—a fat, gross, 
boneless heap, and his face was horrible. I can’t de 
scribe it and I don’t want to, but I may say it looked 
as if all that was mean and low and vile and treacherous 
and sinister and hideous in old Mallow had suddenly, 
by some awful sorcery, been brought to the surface and 
spread out for the world to see. It was indecent. It was 
obscene. One wanted to cover it as if it were the face 
of a man dead in passion. 


| IS lips hung open and his eyes protruded and he 

stared at the Harvest Moon. Donne and Forbes 
stared at it too, but their faces were just red and dull 
and stupidly avaricious. Mallow’s was like the face of a 
lustful devil—if you know what that is. 

He began making an odd noise in whispers. For a 
long time it was just a noise—it conveved nothing to 
me, but at last I made out that the man was saying 
over and over again: 

“Tt’s mine—mine—mine—mine.” Tony Forbes seemed 
to get the sense of those words at the same moment. for 
he gave a sudden start and leaned forward and said: 

“Not by a damn sight, it ain’t. How about the agree 
ment, eh? Anything whatsoever that Johnnie brought 
back from that schooner was to be the joint property 
of us four.” And Donne beat his hand on the table and 
said with a kind of silly heaviness: 

“Right, O! L’enfant dit vrai. That was the agree- 
ment.” 

Mallow blinked at them, opening and shutting his 
mouth. He looked like another man—a stranger—some 
one we’d never seen before, and he looked ghastly ill. 
he said once more, but we three 
fixed our eyes upon him and waited, and presently he 
seemed to come a little to himself. He said to me, still 
n a whisper: 

“Cover the thing up!” And rubbed his hands across 
his face as if his eyes hurt him. Perhaps they did 
Mine had. Then at last he said: 

“I beg pardon, you fellows! J’d—TI’d forgotten.” He 
seemed to consider for a bit 


“Four people,” said he. “ean’t own the Harvest Moon 


“Tt’s mine—mine!” 


It is part of the 
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together. That’s out of the question. It isn’t the sort 
of thing for joint ownership. You know that. What’s 
to be done? Would you three care to sell out your in- 
terests? I’ve heard the pearl valued at fifty thousand 
pounds. That’s twelve thousand five hundred for each 
of us. I'll buy you out if you like.”* He looked across 
at me and I looked at Donne and Tony Forbes. Forbes 
said: 

“Twelve thousand five hundred pounds!” He reached 
out and pulled away the silk handkerchief I’d covered 
the Harvest Moon with, and sat gazing at it, and the 
red came up over his face and went again, leaving him 
dead pale. 

“No, by God!” cried Forbes at the end of a minute 
or two. He was flushed and his eyes were glittering. 
“I won’t sell out!” said he. He 
pointed with an unsteady finger. 
“There’s the most wonderful thing 
in this world and I own a fourth 
interest in it. I may not be rich 
like you. Twelve thousand may look 
a lot to me, but I’m hanged if Vl 
sell a thing like that for money. 
And I think Donne’ll say the same. 
How about it, eh?” 


ip rubbed his head. He 
looked a little dazed. 


“When,” said he, “was the Har- 
vest Moon ever bought or sold?” and 
settled himself again to staring at 
the great pearl as if he were hypno- 
tized by it—as I dare say he was. 

I don’t know what ailed us all 
that day. I think we were be- 
witched. To me twelve thousand 
pounds was a fortune, but I looked 
across the table at old Mallow and 
smiled and shook my head. 

“Will you play for it?” asked Mal- 
low. I laughed, but Tony Forbes, 
after an instant, nodded gravely and 
said: 

“Yes.” He went on nodding. 

“That’s better. That’s more in the 
spirit of the Harvest Moon. We’re 
no Jews to trade and huckster over 
the Pyramids or the Colossus of 
Rhodes or the gardens of Babylon. 
We can’t haggle with five-pound 
notes over the Harvest Moon, but we 
can win or lose it on the turn of a 
ecard. We'll draw each one card 
from the pack and the highest card 
wins. Aces are low.” 

Mallow stumbled to his feet and stood glowering and 
shaking before the little table. He was still—and for- 
ever after—a stranger to us—a man we didn’t know, 
with burning eyes and a white and ghastly face. He 
seemed to be trying to speak, and I, for one, listened, 
but no words would come to his loose lips, only dry 
noises. In the end he threw up his hands in a queer 
theatrical gesture, turned away and came back with a 
pack of ecards, which, after he had resumed his seat, 
he shuffled and reshuffled with fingers that seemed all 
thumbs. Forbes, very white and still, watched him, and 
Donne watched the cards. I, I remember, felt an odd and 
inexplicable detachment from the scene. It was as if I 
were looking on at a play. I hadn’t the slightest expecta- 
tion of winning, but l felt no resentment—even no disap- 
pointment. Magic again, I suppose. I can’t explain it. 





\ “ALLOW put down the pack, and Donne, at his left, 
1 drew a card and laid it face upward before him— 
the ten of clubs. I drew next, saw that it was a court 
card, and had a moment’s flutter of the heart. But the 
card was the knave of diamonds, and I laid it down 
with a sigh. Tony Forbes took a long breath and drew 
a queen. Then Mallow with his trembling fingers drew 
a card, dropped it awkwardly into his lap, recovered it, 
and held up the king of spades. 

“T’ll thank you,” said Forbes in a low voice, “to show 
the card you drew from the pack and not the one you 
slipped out when you were shuffling.” 

We were all on our feet in an instant. 

“The card you drew is under the table,” Forbes said. 
Donne sprang forward, but Mallow caught him with one 
big hand, hurled him back, and, with the swiftest move- 
ment I ever saw him make, swept the whole pack off 
the table on to the floor about his feet. Ile gave a 
shaking, snarling, wolfish sound that doubtless he meant 
for laughter and held up his king of spades. 

“T drew the highest card in this game,” said he, “and 
the Harvest Moon is mine. You” (to Forbes) ‘accuse 
me of having substituted a ecard for the one I drew. 
No one else saw what you say you saw, and you can 
prove nothing. You are a liar and a blackguard 

“You,” said young Forbes, “are merely a cheat—a 
card sharper. I can’t prove it, as you say, but every- 
one in this cabin knows that what I say is true.” He 
took up his cap and turned and went out. 


INNER that evening was a ghastly meal. Forbes 

didn’t appear. Mallow sat at the head of the tabk 
and never spoke save once or twice to little Jeannie at 
his right. But he drank a good deal of whisky and 
soda. Donne and I were almost gilent, and I think 
everybody felt like a reprieved prisoner when the hour 
was over. 

Afterward Mallow walked the deck with Jeannie, hold- 
ing her by the arm. I heard his words once or twice as 
the two passed me, and he seemed to be trying to make 
love in a heavily jocose fashion with a white face that 
never smiled even when he made a sound of laughter. 
Jeannie kept her eyes down and said very little 

[ fell upon Mrs. Lasalle at the after end of the deck 
and called her attention to what was yoing on, but she 


(Continued on page 26) 
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Aunty Mirando 


Uncle Biddle’s Account of the Strange Manzfestations of Kostoskan Democracy 


**A UNTY MIRANDO first oc- 
curred on the side of a 
mountain called tna,” 


said Uncle Biddle. 


By ARTHUR COLTON 


t(LLUSTRATED BY ROONEY THOMSON 





“Who'd he oceur to?” 

Uncle Biddle meditated. We 
sat back, hidden in the dark of the 
warehouse doorway. 

“Well, some said it was tna 
and some said it wa’n’t. I says: 
‘What’s the odds?’ I heard Mi- 
rando and Judge Tupper of Kosi- 
osko, Missouri—I heard ’em argue 
it five miles and they didn’t either 
of ’em prove nothing, no more’n 
two crickets under a brick. Put 
it, that’s when he first got noticed 
so as to have a record. tna had 
been wiping out villages, blowing 
off steam, and acting painful and 
laborious, and saying things that 
oughtn’t to be said. I do know. 
Mirando appeared to be a passing 
interjection, as it were, or casual 
profanity dropped in the course of 
remark. He was a red-hot looking 
infant, well baked by the heat from 
the lava flowina gully below him. 
From these and other evidence, 
such as size of voice, style of yell, 
and some voleanic conditions that 
politeness don’t describe, the opin- 
ion rose, which might be hasty—I 
ain’t taking sides—but the opinion 
got out that .&tna was the respon- 
sible party, which she never de- 
nied. The selectmen let it go at 
that. They named him Antonio 
Etnalino Mirando, by way of stat- 
ing the opinion that the circum- 
stances was “Mirando,” or queer. 
but tended to imply he was progeny 
to the party in view; which, being 
a scandalous circumstance for a 
Christian country, it was charitable to give him St. 
Anthony for a godfather, which was a party of rep- 
utable character. Some neighbors took that parent- 
age for a sure thing. Some of them shied things at 
him to show they was high-brow scoffers. That was 
the way he grew up. 


- 7 HEN I knew him he’d emigrated. He was 
clown in Smith & Roper’s Circus, and given 
to wrath and complacency. He was a stocky, thick- 
necked man with pop eyes, and a nick in his nose, 
and carried a potato in his breast pocket to keep off 
colds. He’d put it in cold and take it out baked, or 
—well—anyhow, he used to melt the paint off his 
face in the ring, and believed he was more high-caste 
than human. He had the paganest mind I ever see. 
“Now, the pagan mind is this way. They used to 
have parties for parents, such as gods and trees and 
mountains and rivers and planets. Claimed they 
did. A man might have an ant hill for an aunt and 
be first cousin to a woodchuck. That ain’t respecta- 
ble. The people on A°tna ain’t sent their ideas, nor 
clothes, to the wash since A. D. 1. I never did see 
how a man could catch cold who was hot enough to 
bake potatoes in his—well, I do’ know. He had the 
kind of a nature that went into action sudden, like 
he blew up. I see him come along the street with 
a camuel one day. It was a hot day in Kosiosko, 
Missouri, and he see a pile of straw hats in front of 
a hat store, and the camuel was acting sick, and 
Mirando says: ‘If he have not straw hat,’ he says, ‘he 
have sunstruck,’ and he started in feeding him straw 
hats, which the camuel took for natural fodder, and 
he eat considerable. 

‘But I don’t believe it was sunstroke ailed the 
camuel. It was citizens of Kosiosko being sociable 
and feeding him cucumbers and beer. It was a hot 
place. There was green blinds on the jail to keep 
the sun out, on account of the heat and humanity of 
the town. Straw hats may be good for camuels. 
Mirando and the hat man didn’t agree. 

“So that afternoon, when the show was near 
over, the crowd got to shouting for Mirando, and 


e 





Mr. Roper, who was ringmaster, made a speech. He 
says Mirando had been arrested by the tactless, in 
discriminate, and morose sheriff of this here gener 
ous. high-spirited. and delightful city, he says, on 
account of Mirando feeding the camuel on Ozark 






Street with straw hats of inferior worth, he Says, 
marked at exorbitant prices to obtain usurious profit, 
account of the extreme heat of the day, he ays, 


to the party selling hats. Hence had followed ex 








“He started in feeding him straw hats, which the camuel took for natural fodder ’ 


change of slaps, mutual, he says, and administered on 
the cheek of either party. Hence, through the ma- 
licious and vengeful greed of the hat man, he says, 
and by the aid of a gloomy and puritanic sheriff 
named Bill Pease, the citizens of Kosiosko were de- 
prived of their pleasures, and that popular comedian, 
Mirando, by reason of his lively disposition, his 
kindly sympathy with and intimate knowledge of, 
the nature and needs of camuels, and on account of 
his proper indignation at the prices set upon the hats, 
now languished and mourned in the jail. 

“‘Far be it from me,’ says the ringmaster, ‘to 
suggest what action the public spirit of the commu- 
nity ought to take in face of such high-handed col 
lusion between private avarice and official tyranny.’ 

“‘Whoop!? says the crowd, simultaneous, and 
they come out of the circus like a mill-race and 
lit out for the jail. Some of them had fence rails 
to break in the door. It appeared to me the ring- 
master was exaggerating that there puritanic gloom, 
because I see William Pease coming out of the tent 
along with the crowd, and it appeared to me he was 
well liquored up, and shaky on his legs, and when 
we come to the green-blinded jail in the city square, 
he was a-waving of his keys and saying: ‘Wha’s use, 
boys? Wha’s use?’ meaning the fence rails. ‘Yere’s 
the keys,’ he says, ‘and she ain’t locked neither.’ 

“There was a dignified party with white side 
whiskers standing on the steps of the jail, and he 
says: ‘Gentlemen, Bill’s having them keys, and her 
not being locked,’ he says, ‘and putting the two state 
ments, when you stand off and get their cumulative 
effect, it’s an able argument,’ he says, ‘as respects the 
fence rails.’ It was Judge Tupper, by name. The crowd 
flowed all over the jail, but Mirando wa’n’t there. 


“QI PEAKING of green blinds,” said Uncle Biddle, 

hI after a pause, “I knew a horse once that was a 
good quiet horse as long as he wore green spectacles 
If the spectacles was blue he’d balk, and if they was 
red he’d kick out the dashboard, and if they was 
yellow he’d get the colic, and if there wa'n’t any 
spectacles he’d do all three to once, 
was merriment, but no progress. Horse was owned 
by a man named Croup, and he had a brother that 
was a grocer, and—” 

“What about Mirando?” 

“and he thought he could preserve eggs by: 
feeding hens with shellac,” ari rsisted Uncle Biddle 
“Maybe he could, but he didn’t.” 

“But what did they do next?” some one asked 
“Didn’t they find Mirando 2” 


whereby there 








didn’t—er— 
What am 


“They didn’t—he 
them eggs was—Hey! 
I talking about?” 

“What did the Kosioskans do 
next ?” 

“Them! They spanked the 
sheriff next, and then the hat man, 
sort of passing the time, with slats, 
or maybe it was shingles, on the 
ground of the sheriff’s not adjust- 
ing his drinks to official duties, and 
the hat man’s interfering with the 
pleasure of the people, when he’d 
ought to have sent a peaceable bill 
to the cireus for such hats as 
might have been ate by a camuel. 
Because Kosiosko was a_ town 
where the government lay close to 
the populace. ‘Democracy,’ says 
Kosiosko, ‘means that whatever the 
population takes a notion to is law 
for the time being, but it ain’t 
precedent. If citizens is laid by 
citizens across the knees of other 
citizens—that’s a family matter. 
William Pease,’ says Kosiosko, ‘is 
a good sheriff, provided you correct 
him for inebriateness; the hat man 
ain’t lived here long, but he’s learn- 
ing. Now where in hell,’ says 
Kosiosko, ‘as it were, is Aunty 
Mirando”? 

“That was true about Bill 
Pease,” said Uncle Biddle, thought- 
fully. “Slats was good for him. 
But the hat man got mad. Ile sold 
out afterward, and quit the town; 
said he was insulted; he didn’t 
understand Kosioskan democracy. 
Kosioskan democracy was this way, 
because Judge Tupper explained it 
tome. I was sitting on his piazza; 
it was a two-story piazza and hung 
out sociable over the sidewalk at 
the corner of Ozark Street and the city square; and 
we was talking about the high-caste claims and 
parentage of Mirando. Judge Tupper was a benevo- 
lent sort of party, which he contemplated a judge’s 
business as the promotion of harmony. 

“And harmony,’ he says, ‘is not everybody play- 
ing a trombone, or everybody tooting the same 
notes, but everybody playing harmonious. It’s a 
high old symphony of brotherhood,’ he says. ‘The 
“social symphony” is such that nobody’s out of tune 
so long as everybody’s amiable. Praise the Lord! he 
says. ‘But I don’t deny,’ he says, ‘that the adminis- 
tration of law in Kosiosko is sometimes difficult for 
the stranger to grasp, and the hat man takes it hard.’ 
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\ R. ROPER, the ringmaster, was there on the 
4 veranda, and there was an elephant driver 
named Peddlewit come along and says: ‘Note for you, 
Biddle. It was in my hat,’ says Peddlewit. ‘I went to 
sleep on the hay bags and when I woke up it was in 
my hat.’ He was a slow man in his mind, was Ped- 
dlewit, and accurate. I read out the writing: 

“Tn the hoodah of Ali Shushan, I am here. I 
move not. I rage. Bring me a beer and sandwich. 
I curse, spurn, spit on this Kosiosko! Pah! Popu- 
lace! Dirt! I go. In secret I go. It is right men 
should wonder at Mirando. Dogs!’ 

““Oh, dear me!’ says Judge Tupper. ‘That’s a 
bad case! Something ought to be done for Mirando,’ 
he says. ‘You see,’ he says, ‘it’s the point of view. 
Ile’s right so far as he wants beer and sandwiches, 
and has a belief that you’ll oblige him, but the rest 
of him needs correction. Now the Kosioskan notion 
would be that a man with a superhuman ancestry 
ought to be doctored for it. That’s the point.’ 

“<Tf you want to correct Mirando,’ says Mr. 
Roper. ‘Td be nleased to watch it from way off.’ 

“But Judge Tupper got it fixed in his mind some- 
thing ought to be done to relieve Mirando of his 
pride and loneliness, and he went off to talk his 
idea to other citizens. By and by all Kosiosko ap- 
peared to be discussing it here and yon, how they’d 
vo about to regulate Mirando’s feelings. 

“T went down to the stable tent, and I see Ali 
Shushan, the elephant, eating hay, with his hoodah on 
his back, and | see where Mirando had shinned up 
the tent pole and dropped into the hoodah. It was 
dark except for a lantern hanging on the tent pole. 

“<i, Aunty!’ I says. ‘Catch!’ 

‘Ecco!’ h is head out. 
It is myself! 
‘Then I sat on the hay bags, and we two took beer 


ays, popping hi ‘It is me! 


ri 
” 
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and sandwiches, with Ali Shushan eying us askaiice, 
to see if he’d get some, but he didn’t. I says: ‘The 
trouble with you, Aunty,’ I says, ‘it ain’t your parent- 
age; it's wearing them pokadot clothes in the show, 
that don’t make any difference between shirt and 
trousers. How far are up they trousers, and how far 
down are they shirt? Man can’t tell. And when man 
ain’t certain about his belt line, he can’t understand 
society. nor society him. That’s my theory.’ 

“‘Bah! says Mirando. ‘Not so,’ he with 
his mouth full of ham sandwich. ‘It is the primeval 
[ have. The grand, the ’passionato, he flood, he roll 
in me. Si, yes, he do.’ 

“‘Whereas,’ I says, ‘if a man is properly divided 
in the middle and buckled in, he’s a picture, but if 
he ain’t, he’s a smudge. That’s my theory.’ 

‘Bah!’ says Mirando. ‘I do not like the belt. 
He confine, he oppress me, as the jail. I bus’ him 
—Bing! The pant I wear, for I mus’. For why? 
Because it is either the pant or the jail. Santissim’ 
Anton’! I explode!’ 

“Then I see it was a reasonable way for him to 
feel about trousers, because you can see it by the 
pictures of them, how ancient pagans was bare- 
legged by nature. 

“‘Sh!? says Mirando, and dodged down into the 
hoodah, and I heard steps, and Peddlewit comes into 
the tent along with some Kosioskans, and un- 
shackled Ali Shushan, and he says: ‘Hrup!’ and led 
him away. 

“‘Where you going with him? I says. 

“<*Parade,’ says he, which seemed odd, for we paraded 
forenoons, and I never heard of parading a town 
for the evening show. But when we come to Ozark 
Street, it was lined by the crowd on each side up to 
the city square, and while Ali Shushan went up the 
line, there was a company of boys and girls march- 
ing behind, all waving green branches, and singing: 

“Hail Mirando! Happy man! 
Hail the hero, heaven-born Ti—tan 


says, 


etcetera, and some more Hail Columbia statements 
that I don’t recollect, on account of the crowd yelling: 

“*Show up, Aunty! Oh, 
Mirando, erupt!’ 

“T took that to be a very 
pretty program in the way 
of soothing feelings, but 
not in the way of regu- 
lating them, or correcting 
Mirando’s point of view. 

“Well, I do’ know. | 
see Judge Tupper stand 
ing on the upper story of 
his veranda at the corner 
of Ozark Street and the 
City Square, overlooking 


things like he had more 
program. 
trouble with 


bs tes 
Kosioskan 
couldn’ t 
carry out a program with 
it For instance, it 
throwed apples at Mirando 
when he peeked out of the 
hoodah, and somebody set 
ff a buneh of cannon 
crackers under Ali Shu 
shan’s front legs at the 
corner of Ozark Street and 
the Square. So he bolted. 
and that wa’n’t in the pro 
gram. He blew his trum 
pet like a steam whistle 
and bolted through Judge 
Tupper’s veranda, and 
took out the corner pillar 
So the top part came down 
slanting and spilled the 
Judge all over Ali Shu 
shan’s neck. I see Al 
Shushan’s ears waving like 
blankets and mixed with 
Judge Tupper’s legs, which 


democ 


racy Was you 


had white trousers on, and 
it looked to me like none 
of these things was in the 
program. They went down 
the side street, which was 
empty for the gas 
lights said Mi 
rando was hauling Judge 


except 


some body 


Tupper into the hoodah, but I was busy finding out 
ho on as trampled on, and fishing the Judge’s 
family out of the ruins and derberis of the veranda 
They was some scratched, but healthy. You could 
hear the elephant’s tooting die away mournful in 
the distanc like he felt down-hearted, Same as 
Mirando, about democracy behaving miscellaneous 
toward party of his siz They went off into the 
general State of Missouri, and took the Kosioskan 
judician th “em, which wa’n't in the program. I 
hever did v how Judge Tupper was going to regu- 


late Mirai do’s feelings 


if he hadn't got interrupted. 


Collier’s 


“Speaking of light-mindedness,” said Uncle Bid- 
dle, “Ali Shushan wa’n’t what you’d eall a light- 
minded elephant. He was a mournful elephant 
mostly, and conscientious, but he did sometimes get 
his trunk full of water and squirt it on audiences, 
and if that wa’n’t light-mindedness, it was a habit 
that caused regret to his friends. 

“Well—I do’ know. The last I remember of him, 
he had a toothache, and we pulled it with a donkey 
engine. It was in Jersey City in ‘78, because I rec- 
ollect I see *em tamping piles with the donkey engine. 
and I says—” 

“What about Mirando?” some one interrupted. 

“IT says—”’ 

“And Judge Tupper? Didn’t you go after them ¢” 
i H,them! I went after them, because Mr. Roper, 

he says: ‘Get a-horseback, Biddle,’ he says. ‘Ali 
won't run long; you chase ‘em in before ten if you 
ean, he says. He was a calm man and that was a 
calm remark, because it was past eight already, and 
the band was playing then for the evening show to 
open. The reason he said ‘ten’ was because at ten 
o'clock the band would play ‘It was a son of a 
gambolier, and rambling rake of poverty,’ being the 
signal for Ali Shushan’s entrance in the ‘Carousal 
Act,’ because he was trained to come in like he was 
the original gambolier, pretty riotous, and the audi- 
ence most always took the notion ‘That there ele 
phant’s drunk!’ whereas he was a sober elephant and 
rather mournful, only he was a conscientious ele- 
phant, and that was his act. But anybody who saw 
Ali Shushan do the ‘Carousal Act’ the first time 
would sure have a spell of excitement, because you 
never see an elephant go on duty so conscientious. 

“There was a full moon up, and I rode hard, and 
come to a house at four corners, some miles out, and 
a man in the moonlight at the door of the house 
said they’d gone west. It was a long while before | 
caught them on a lonely road that ran back toward 
Kosiosko. Ali Shushan was shuffling along for 


home. I hear ’em shouting some distance, and 


trotted up, and slowed down, the horse making no 





The top part of the veranda came down slanting and spilled the Judge all over 


great noise on account of the dust, and the conver 


sation being loud and tempers some boiling 


* ‘Heave n to Moses! Savs Judge Tupper. ‘That 
int an argument. That’s no more consistency thai 
hash. Look here, now! ithe rvou had an ancestry, 
as claimed, that shook the nations when he blew his 


1 


nose and washed off fon ili atic n wW he n he spit or Vv‘ 


didn’t! You Can sec that. can't vou? Well, suppose 
voudid. But linquire: What it? I expostulat 
Shucks! | suggest derisive Come off that there 
vainglorious roof! I says: Maybe it’s aristocracy 


and mavbe it’s a half-breed freak, but to the cursory 
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and by moonlight glance, it ain’t any blame thing 
but a chunky Dago with a pop eye and a mutilated 
proboscis. Can’t you take these remarks in the 
humane spirit -as offered¢ I merely remark that as 
a Smith & Roper clown you’re passable, whereas as 
the offspring of a pagan, undergrowed and obsolete 
deity, you’re a bum article. Now, ain’t that simple?’ 

**Not so!’ says Mirando, bellowing like a bull. 
‘Is it my outer, my physique, that I glory? Not so! 
I: is good for clown. It is useful. What then? 
But me, myself, that I am not as others. And why? 
It is my soul! You know him? My spirit! He 
burn, he roar. He go rum-tum as bowels of thou- 
sand elephants—my soul, he do. Ah-h! I say that 
is below in me, that is Mirando.’ 

“And I say, shucks!’ says Judge Tupper, who was 
mad. ‘I say, man is born of woman, and the Bible 
proves it!’ 

““*Man! Yes! But me? says Mirando. ‘Who knows?” 

“*T do! I say your pa played a hand-organ and 
vour ma jerked the monkey!’ 

‘*Not so! I come! I am here! Me! I rage in 
my chest! Si, Ido! I, Mirando, the Amaze!’ 

“*Vou ain’t either!’ 

‘T am!’ 
‘You ain’t! You're the simplest proposition I—’ 

‘*‘No proposition! Mirando!’ 

‘*Shucks!’ 

‘*Son of tna!’ 

‘*Son of your grandmother!’ 

“<*Bah!’ 

“Interesting conversations. Ali Shushan kept shuf- 
Hing along, looking like an ambulating hayeock, and 
the haycocks in the fields smelt good to me. 

“By and by, while I was meditating very pleasant, 
and Judge Tupper was arguing to Mirando, like the 
surf on the shore, and every argument would get 
started promising and butt up into a blind alley and 
peter out to ‘You’re a liar!’ and ‘You’re another!’— 
sort of stale-mated, so he had to go back and start 
another lead. 

“By and by I heard a horn blowing somewhere. 
Ali Shushan flung up his trunk and snorted. Way 
off in the night come the 
tune, and you could hear 
the cornet blowing: ‘Son 
of a, son of a, son of a, son 
of a, son of a Gambolier.’ 
And Ali Shushan bolted. 


| NEVER see an ele- 

phant with a better 
conscience than Ali Shu- 
shan. He was late and felt 
bad, and while he scooted, 
he tooted, now and then. 
He had me and the horse 
well beat before we come 
up to the show tent. 
There was a bunch of men 
near the entrance. They 
whooped and seattered, and 
the band kept playing 
‘The Gambolier’ and Ali 
Shushan went in for the 
‘Carousal Act.’ First there 
was a hush, and then Kosi- 
simultaneous rose 
up and yelled. When I 
got in, Kosiosko was act- 
ing like A®tna when she 
erupted Aunty Mirando, 
and Ali Shushan was gam- 
boliering, and the oceu- 
pants of the hoodah was 
making signs they was sea- 


osko 


Because the gambo- 
lier gait was something as 
if you tried to walk with 
all your four feet on the 
wrong sides, which gave it 
a devilish air, sort of risky 
but enterprising, as you 
might say: ‘I'll bet a dol- 
lar I can walk up my 
trunk,’ which anybody 
looking on would say you 
couldn’t do nothing of the 
kind in that condition. 
“Speaking of gaits,” 
said Uncle Biddle after a 
silence, “I 


sick. 





RopiTey 
THOMS Cite 


nigger 


knew a 


Ali Shushan’s neck in Louisiana that hadn’t 

no legs, and lived in a 

molasses barrel, and traveled round by rolling the 
barrel from inside It was shift 


ig his weight that 
did it. Dinged if he « himself up hill!” 
said Unele Biddl And when it 
ome to rolling down hill he could steer mighty good.” 


dn’t r 
with enthusiasm 


What about Aunty Mirando?” 

‘Stickiest nigger I ever see,” persisted Uncle 
Biddl 

‘Didn't Mirando find out about his parentage?” 

Hin I do’ know. Never heard he got converted 


think he was human. What’s the odds? He was 


mighty popular in NKosiosk 
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Comment on Congress 


By MARK SULLIVAN 


OUR months ahead of the conventions it is possible to name 
three men of whom it is probable that two will be the candi- 
fates: Roosevelt, Wilson, Bryan. This is based on the state 
of publie opinion at the present time, and includes many 

important assumptions, chiefly that Roosevelt and Bryan shall, at 
some reasonably early date, become receptive candidates. It will be 
much easier for Roosevelt to hold his present lead than for Wilson. 
The Roosevelt following consists of, all who want the Republican 
party to win, and that includes, quite naturally, about all there is of 
the Republican party. Roosevelt’s position, strategically, is such 
that a host of people who don’t like him are for him, and must econ- 
tinue to be. Woodrow Wilson is not so fortunately situated. Con- 
sider a man like Cannon, or Dalzell, or any of the anti-Roosevelt 
Standpatters: Their title to their own political lives depends upon 
Republican success next November, and Roosevelt is the only man 
who makes such success probable. The Standpatters don’t like 
Roosevelt, but some principles of human nature are so nearly 
universal in their application that they don’t need to be proved in any 
one ease. Self-preservation is one of these. Senator Murray Crane 
of Massachusetts, for example, is counted as one of Taft’s first 
friends; but Mr. Crane’s return to the Senate depends upon the 
Republican party carrying Massachusetts at the Presidential election. 
Under these circumstances, guess whether Mr. Crane wants Taft or 
Roosevelt to be the Republican nominee. 


What Bryan Can Do 

-F BRYAN will whole-heartedly throw his strength to Wilson, it 
will go far toward making the New Jersey Governor’s position 
with his party as strong as Roosevelt’s with his. It would be a fine 
act on Bryan’s part. His sense of humor must have led him to 
observe that it isn’t Bryan men, but Wall Street railroad presidents, 
who are digging up ancient letters to prove that Bryan ought to 

close his heart to Wilson. 


One Service by Roosevelt 


NE effect of the nomination of Roosevelt by the Republicans 
would be to compel the Democrats to put their best foot forward 
—and their best foot is Wilson. 


The 


$e things being anywhere near equal, that candidate is going 


Most Important Issue 


to have a great advantage in the coming campaign who is 
farthest removed from the Republican policy of a high protective tariff. 


A Hint Democrats 
FINHE parcels post would probably do more to reduce the high cost 


of living than any other single statute. 


for the 


A Chance for Taft 
URING the course of the debate on the Sherwood Pension Bill, 
which aims to consume $75,000,000 of public money, Congress- 
man Austin of Tennessee uttered these words: 
No Republican President ever vetoed a pension bill. None will ever do it. 
The only man who ever did it was Grover Cleveland, and we all know his fate. 
Representative Langley of Kentucky uttered the same sentiment 
in substantially the same language: 
No Republican President ever did veto a pension bill, and, in my judgment, 
no Republican President ever will do so. 
This is exactly the sort of challenge which is apt to bring out the 
best that is in President Taft. He is entirely capable of vetoing the 


{ am sorry they begin their deliberations by so abominable 
Nothing can justify 


a proceeding as 
that of tying up the tongues of their members. this 
example but the innocence of their intentions and ignorance of the value of 
public discussion. 

Those who oppose publicity of important committee meetings do 


not number innocence of intention among their motives. 


The Opening Guns 

rQNHE first real test of strength among the candidates for the Presi- 

| dency occurs the 22d of the present month; on that day the 
Democrats of Oklahoma will hold their convention and decide what 
candidate the Oklahoma delegates will vote for in the National Con 
vention. Oklahoma’s choice probably lies among Folk, Clark, and 
Wilson. The second test comes March 6, on which day North Dakota 
will hold its Presidential primary. 


One of Clark’s Limitations 
A GALLUP, New Mexico, reader calls COLLIER’S attention to the 
A fact that Champ Clark is probably more responsible than any 
other one man for the unfavorable reception of the reciprocity treaty 
by the Canadian people. Missouri Democrats who desired reciprocity 
will probably bear this in mind; it is not the only reason, nor the 
greatest one, why Clark is not a desirable candidate for the Presidency. 


Presidential Primaries 
CITIZEN of Western Springs, Illinois, wrote to his Republican 
A State Chairman, Roy O. West, saying that he would like to see 
a Presidential primary held in Illinois. Part of Mr. West's reply 
read thus: 


In Ilinois there is no way in which to appoint watchers and challengers and 
arrange for the counting of the votes and compensate these men for their sery- 
Furthermore, there is no law under which fraudulent voting and fraudu- 
lent counting could be punished. 


ices. 


Mr. West is very anxious that the publie shall get a square deal. 
But what guarantee of a square deal will the public have when Mr. 
West and the other bosses get together in a back room? Will Mr. 
West be faithful to the public or to the corporations for which he 
works? There are just two ways of choosing delegates to the National 
Convention: One is through a meeting of the people at primary elec- 
tions, the other is through a meeting of bosses in back rooms. Much 
that makes this world agreeable to Mr. West is dependent on the 
continued existence of the latter system. 


Not All Old Soldiers 
GREAT many of the protests against COLLIER’S opposition .to 
A the Sherwood Pension Bill lay stress on the fact that the young 
men who fought in the Civil War forfeited the opportunities for 
education which they would have got if they had remained at home. 
As a matter of fact, this argument illustrates the reasonableness of 
hostility to a pension bill which does not diseriminate, which applies 
to all old soldiers alike. Only such soldiers could have been deprived 
of education as were in the school and college years, from fifteen to 
twenty-five—and, among these, only such as would have gone to school 
if they hadn’t gone to war. This is a pretty limited number ; that a 
demand for universal pensions should be based on consideration for a 
small number illustrates the wholly unreasonable point of view of the 
pension grafters. 
Baltimore’s Pride 
| ALTIMORE is very pleased over getting the Democratic National 
These Demoeratic 


Convention. It restores an ancient prestige. 


conventions were held, and candidates named in Baltimore: 1832, 





pension bill without regard to its effect on his own political fortunes; May 21—Jackson and Van Buren; 1836, May 20—Van Buren and 
as a matter of fact. probably such a veto would help him more than R. M. Johnson: 1840. May 4— Van Buren: 1844. May °297—Polk and 
any single act now foreseeable. Dallas; 1848, May 22—Cass and Butler; 1852, June 1—Pierce and 
King; 1860, June 18—Douglas and H. V. Johnson; 1860, June 28— 

Light Breckinridge and Lane; 1872, July 9—Greeley and Brown.  Balti- 

tt Democrats in Congress have taken a long step toward throw- more was entertaining Democratic Conventions at a time when its 
ing open to the public their caucuses at which many publie rivals for the present honor, Denver, Chicago, and St. Louis, had 
matters of importance are discussed and decided. The movement little or no place on the map. For the first twenty years of its exist 
toward keeping public records of im ence, what is now the Democratic party 
portant committee meetings, which is en ok convened in Baltimore. Its most famous 
furthered by the Insurgent Republicans, @, Collier’s maintains an office at Washington to — convention was that of 1860, which met 
is gaining ground. In 1787. Thomas questions and supply information about the Govern- ree April 20 sod after ten 
ine: wee te tebn Adams do ment. The service is entirely without charge. Address Hens ah tuilthens tant “egaggencnagge am 
ays of fruit wrangling over th 


seribing the Constitutional Convention 


Collier’s Congressional Record 


slavery question, adjourned to meet in 





as ‘‘ really an assembly of demagogues.”’ 





Of its proceedings he said 


Munsey Building, Washington, D. C. 


Baltimore. minus several SECE ding dele 





vations, on June 18. 
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The New King of an Ancient Kingdom 
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Seated on a golden stool under a nine-storied gilded umbrella, twelve feet high, in the Temple of the Emerald Buddha, in Bankok, His Majesty, 
Somdetch Phra Paramendor Maha Vajiravudh Mongkut Klaso, on January 2, was crowned King of Siam, and as Lord of the White Elephants, Brother 
of the Moon, and Possessor of Four and Twenty Golden Umbrellas. As the final ceremony water nine times filtered was poured over the royal person 
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For six days in Bankok there were various observances and displays in honor of the new King, including the procession in which the King in his 
umbrella-canopied throne was carried through the streets to the Temple The King was born in 1881 and was educated in England from 1893 


to 1902. In 1900 he went to Oxford University, where he studied history, and later published a book on “* The War of the Polish Succession”’ 




















‘ HERE ean be no 
doubt about it; 
real cannibal 


kings are getting 
searce. Ever since, as 
a youngster, I read of 
Stanley’s adventures 
among the man-eating 
natives of Equatoria, I 
had hankered to see a 
real live cannibal in the 


flesh. But when in later 
years, I made inquiries 
about them from mis 


sionaries and officials in 
Senegal and Uganda and 
Nyassaland, I was_ in- 
variably met with the 
reply: “Oh, that’s all 
over now: cannibalism 
is a thing of the past.” 
So when the captain 
A native of the Seychelles of the little German 
cargo boat on which I 
was loitering up and down the Indian Ocean remarked 
at breakfast one morning that he had decided to put in 
to Mahé, in the Seychelle 
group, and that I might care 
to pass the time there by vis- 
iting the colony of eannibal 
exiles, I felt that one of my 
boyhood dreams was about 
to be realized. 


ie 


An Emerald Island 


YOU happen, by any 
chance, to have been to 
Mahé, in the Seychelles? No? 
Then you must picture an 
emerald island dropped down 
in a turquoise sea, Peacock- 
colored waves ripple or a sil- 
ver strand, and this loses it- 


(een 


self almost immediately in a 
dense forest of giant palms, 
which, mounting leisurely, 
dwindles and straggles and 
runs out in a peak of bare 
blue rock which disappears, 
in turn, behind a great, low- 
hanging heat cloud. 


To reach these delectable 
isles one must have time and 
patience a plenty. Draw a 


line straight across the In 
dian Ocean from Colombo to 
Zanzibar, and where that line 
intersects ihe equato! there 
are the slles. Mahé, 
the largest of the group, 1s 
everything that a_ tropical 
island even to its 
inaccessibility, for, barring 
the French steamet!r 
which touches there six times 
a year en route to Madagas 


seve he 


should be, 


mail 
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By FE. ALEXANDER 


sodas, and hung breathlessly on the bits of world gossip 
for which I ransacked the pigeonholes of my memory. 
rhe newest songs, the most recent plays, the latest 
fashions, all the gossip of Broadway and the Avenue de 
‘Opera and Oxford Street—they hung on my words with 
an eagerness that was pathetic. 

But the European residents are not the only exiles in 
the Seychelles, nor, to my mind, the ones most to be 
pitied, for of recent years these islands, presumably be- 
cause of their very remoteness, have been turned into a 
political prison for those deposed cannibal kings whose 
kingdoms have, on one excuse and another, been added 
to the dominions of the British Crown. At present there 
are three political prisoners of note on the island of 
Mahé—King Kabanga of Uganda, King Assibi of the 
Gold Coast, and King Prempeh of Ashantee. Though all 
of these ebony royalties were patrons of the cooking pot, 
King Prempeh is the most notorious and the most interest- 
ing personality by far, for it was his palace at Kumasi 
that was built of the skulls of the people he had eaten 
and surrounded by a neat picket fence made from the leg 
and arm victims. Owing to an error of 
judgment in selecting a British Commissioner as the 
piece de résistance for one of his feasts, King Prempeh 
was forced to exchange his skull-walled palace in Kumasi 
for a four-roomed cottage in the outskirts of Mahé, 


bones of his 


POWELL, F 


FEBRUARY $8 1912 


Islands of Exile 


The Beautiful Seychelles Whither England Sends Her Troublesome Cannibal Kings 


-R.G.S 


After another 
asked me if I 


dirty olasses. 
pause, the King 
to drink. 

Taking it for granted that Prempeh’s taste for drink 
would be as extreme as his taste for food, | poured his 
beer glass full to the brim with whisky, giving to my- 
self the drink sanctioned by civilized customs. 

“In my country,” said the King, leaning forward and 
speaking in the broken English which he had acquired 
from the Government chaplain, “bad men sometimes try 


uncomfortable 
have something 


long and 
wouldn't 


to poison king, so king turn drinks other way round,” 
and, suiting the action to the words, he turned the 
tray so as to place before me the beer glassful of 


whisky. 

At the time I visited Prempeh he was in the throes 
of marital unhappiness, the details of which he confided 
to me in his broken English. It seems that for several 
years past he has been endeavoring to gain admission to 
the Church of England fold, arguing, plausibly enough, 


that such a proof of his complete regeneration might 
resul4 the British Government to send him 
back to’his beloved Ashantee. Working on that assump 


tion, he not long ago asked the Government chaplain to 
confirm him, to which that gratified but still somewhat 
skeptical clergyman replied: “What your Majesty asks 
is at present impossible, for your Majesty’s marital af- 

fairs are not pleasing to the 
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ear, and an oceasional Get 
man freighter which drops 
in on its way from Goa to 


Kilindini in the hope of pick 
ing up a cargo Of copra, it 
is as completely cut off from the outside world as though 
it were in Mars 

[I rather imagine that are the 


they loneliest people 


the world, are those score of men and women—English. 
French, and German—who constitute the entire white 
population of the islands. That is why they are so 


pathetically eager to welcome the rare visitors who come 
their way. Indeed, until I went to Mahé I never knew 
what hospitality really meant. When our anchor rum 


bled down under the shadow of the Morne Seychellois 


and the police boat—its crew of negroes with their flash 
ing teeth and big, good-humored faces, their trim blue 
sailor suits and broad-brimmed straw wideawakes, look 


ashore, |] 
Euro 


ing like children—had taken me 
promptly found myself surrounded by the entire 
pean population 


overgrown 


“IT am the wife of the Legal Adviser to the Crown,’ 
said a sweet-faced little Irishwoman. “My husband and 
I would be so pleased if you would come up to our 
bungalow for dinne! You can have no idea how good it 
seems to see a White tace again 

Oh, I say, then you must promise to breakfast witl 
me,” urged a tall voung Englishman in immaculate white 
linen, who t proved, was the superior judge of the 
olony You won’t disappoint me, will you, old chap 
I’m dving to eal hat’s going on in the world.” 

But the Government chaplain, wasting no time il 
words, fairly hustled me into a diminutive dogeart and 
amid the reproaches of his fellow exiles, off we rattled 
behind the only horse on the island 

The padre vas not to monopolize me for long, how 
ever. or th little oroup of! homesick exiles pursue 
us to his bungalow, where they settled me in a long cane 
chair, overwhelmed me wit! eroots and whisky-and 


An Exiled Cannibal King and His Court 


Ex-King Prempeh of Ashantee, two of his wives and his chiefs 


where, surrounded by the huts of the chieftains who ac- 
companied him into exile, he lives on the meager pension 
granted him by the British Government. 


lad in a flaming cotton robe of red and yellow, 
worn over a pair of very soiled pajamas, he received me 
on the veranda of his little dwelling in the presence 
of the constable who guards him and who acts as in- 
terpreter when the King’s scanty store of English gives 
out. Now I am not an entire stranger to the ways of 
the Lord’s Anointed, but this audience with Prempeh 
of Ashantee was one of the most harrowing experi 
ences that I can reeall 
A Presentation at Court 
[* rHE first place, the mereury had climbed up and up 
and up until it hovered in the neighborhood of 130 
degrees in the shade of the house; in the second place, the 
sons of the King (he told me that he had forty-two) had 
crowded into the tiny room until the air was scarcely 
breathablk n the third place | scarcely knew what to 
talk to his Majesty about The questions which on 
vould like to as i cannibal king are obvious—whether 
ie takes his meat rat or well done, whether he prefers 
the tenderloin or the sirloin, whether whites make as 
good eatin is blacks, and so on but Prempeh is not 
ind of a mat t whom one would be inclined to 
take liberties, and I was not at all sure whether lhe 
vould regard su juestions as liberties or not Atte 
in awkward pause of nearly half an hour. during whicl 
the King shuffled his feet uneasily and I wiped away 
ts of perspiration, he said something in Ashantee 
il eis ippos t is Ashantes to one of his at 
tel int o short! returned with a tin trav holding 
i ttl oft V sk is 10! f seltze and two very 


Chureh.” 
So Prempeh had 


brought ily twelve of his 
Wives wit Dokige into exile, 
thinking that the Chureh 
held such a number to be 
incompatible with his dignity, 
sent a message to the Gov- 
ernor of the Seychelles ask 
ing permission to take a 
maiden of Mahé for his thir 
teenth, and it was not until 
the indignant chaplain re- 
monstrated with him for his 
fall from grace that he grasped 
the fact that Christianity de- 
mands of its converts the 
minimum instead of the 
maximum number of wives. 

“So me ship three 
back Africa,” Prempeh_ ex- 
plained to me in his West 
Coast English. “Now me have 


who 





wives 


only nine. Nine wives not 
many for king. But if chaplain 
not let mein Chureh with nine 
wives, then I ship them back 
\frica too, for I very much 


homesick to see Ashantee.” 


Never Ending Exile 
pve. deposed, exiled king, 
he will never again see 


that African home for 
he longs, | fear, for he 


which 


cost 


England far too much in 
lives and money. He came 
out on the veranda of his 
little house to say good-by, 


and as I looked back as 
my ‘rickshaw boy 
swiftly down the road, he 
was still standing there wav 
ing to me—a real, dyed-in-the 
wool cannibal king, who has killed and eaten more human 
“than almost any man that ever lived. 


drew me 


beings, | suppose, 





Bungalow of a European official 
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DELICIOUS 
APPETIZING 
SATISFYING 





The ketchup with 


the tempting, true 
tomato flavor. 


Keeps 
when it is 
opened 


Madefrom solid, rich, 
red-ripe tomatoes, 
seasoned with just 
the right amount of 
selected pure spices, 
and then cooked very 
slightly, thus retain- 
ing the delicious 


| natural flavor. 
O 


! 
: 
| 


Put up in sterilized 
bottles. 


Contains only those 
ingredients Recog- 
nized and Endorsed 
by the U. S. Govern- 


ment. 


SSSA 


All of our other food prod- 
ucts, of which there are up- 


wards of 200—Jams, Jellies, 


Preserves, Meats, Canned 
Fruits and Vegetables—are, 
each one, as wholesome 












ws 


and delicious as Blue Label 
Ketchup and are guaranteed 
absolutely pure. 


Insist on them 
from your grocer 


“Original Menus” is a 
handsomely illustrated 
book filled with sugges- 
tions and recipes for 
quick, easy, delightful 
meals. Write for it today 


Curtice Brothers Co. 
Rochester 


N. Y. 
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** Kismet ”’ 


Concluded from page 15 


soldier, thinking of Mandalay in the grime 


| and roar of London, says: 





| same 


| patched up, in a 





| 


;} come a 


“Beefy face an’ grubby ’and, law wot do | 


they understand? 

I’ve a neater, sweeter maiden in a cleaner, 

greener land.” 

The real danger to the white man is 
not in crude animalism, of which there 
is plenty at home, but that all sense 
impressions, even the subtlest, become so 
vivid that they crowd out and_ nullify 
everything else. He feels but does not 
think. The sun satisfies. And after that, 
going to pieces is not difficult. Mr. Tully 
might have made a little more of this 
masked face the tropics wears—that he 
understands it, one of his characters sug- 
gests when he speaks of the tropics “get- 
ting her flower-tipped fingers into your 
brain.” Miss Laurette Taylor plays the 
Hawaiian girl charmingly and with some- 
thing more than mere skill. 

Orleneff and Nazimova 

( RLENEFF is back again—Orleneff who 

headed the little company of Russian 
players which brought Alla Nazimova to 
these shores. He is playing in a little box of 
a theatre down on the East Side, used until 
recently by some operatic Italians, and pre- 
senting in Russian “Brand” and ‘‘Ghosts.” 
A shabby, drafty, little house with broad- 
faced Russian Jews looking on, muffled up 
in their overcoats, for Orleneff; the Lyceum 
Theatre, a polite French comedy and all 
the fine feathers and incense of a Broad- 
way star for his old companion, Nazimova. 

One naturally wonders if this talented 
actor may not be planning to follow fame 
by the same route. It would be a difficult 
experiment, but an interesting one, and an 
actor like Orleneff an important addition 
to our stage. 

Nazimova’s new play, “The Marionett:s,” 
gives her an opportunity to play a wooden 
little ingenue in one act, and a dashing 


siren trying to win back the affections of | 


an indifferent husband in the next. She 
rather overaccents both of them, but here, 
as everywhere else, creates her own at- 
mosphere, so vivid and picturesque that 
almost without questioning one accepts it. 


“The Talker’’ and ‘‘ Kindling”’ 

iM i TALKER,” a new play by Marian 

Fairfax, is an unassuming and well 
worth seeing little piece of somewhat the 
domestic type as “Mother,” ‘The 
Three of Us,” or “Thy Neighbor’s Wife.” 
The “talker” here is a young, suburban 
wife, with a lot of modern individualistic 
ideas on marriage and forever chattering 
about them. She is harmless enough, al- 
though rather irritating, as far as she her- 
self is concerned, but her husband’s sis- 
ter, a credulous, downright little girl, 
takes what she says seriously, and ends by 
eloping with another woman’s husband. 

So that there is tragedy after all, in 
spite of a very amusing first act, and 
tragedy that cannot be wiped out, although 
the sister comes back and things are 
way, in the end. The 
importance of this little piece, aside from 
its real humor, is a certain genuineness 
in both lines and acting. A good deal of 
the latter is due to Mr. Tully Marshall, 
whose work in “The City” will be remem- 
bered, and who plays here the 
and long-suffering husband. 

A similarly sincere, although not so suc- 
cessful, attempt at realism is made in Mr. 
Charles Kenyon’s “Kindling,” in which 
Miss Margaret Illington returns to the 
stage after her recent sojourn in the West. 
The title refers to children born under 
such wretched conditions that they stand 
no fair chance, and are burned up like so 
much kindling in the fierce fires of the eco 
nomic struggle. Miss Illington takes the 
part of a voung wife of the tenements, 
whose husband, convinced of the hopeless 
ness of their position, believes that the) 
have no right to bring children into the 
vorld. Finding that she is about 
mother, and morbidly fearful of 
what may become of her child, she steals 
or at least indirectly assists in a robbery 

Miss Illington rathe1 


sensible 


to be 


has foree of a 


| simple sort, and she is desperately sin 


| 





cere in her efforts at realism—efforts which 
would be successful if her accent 
Lack 


more 
ever conveyed any sense of illusion 
of illusion is, indeed, the fault of the piece, 
although bits here and there, that of the 
plain clothes man and the tough young 
parasite of the tenements, for example, 
could scarcely be better. The main idea 
teally big 
husband, 


has freshness, and there is one 
in the play when the 
forcing his wife to confess what she 


moment 
after 
has done, learns for the first time of her 
condition. and, throwing his theories to 
the wind, sweeps her into his arms—the 
two of them against the world, 
no matter what comes. 


together 


Do you Scrape your face? 
Does it smart and burn? 


Has it occurred to you that your method may be wrong? 
Your barber doesn’t use a scraping razor. 


Ask him why. 


You need a “Universal” 


Best because it succeeds where scrapers fail, 
for it cuts—not breaks the beard—close 
to the skin without pulling or irritating 


the face. 
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Best because the infinite superiority of its hol- 
low ground, interchangeable blades, due 
to their extreme keenness and uniformly 
perfect temper, assures steady, efficient 
service without the constant new blade 
outlay so unavoidable with other razors. 


Best because its self regulating safety guard 





automatically assumes the same ad- 





>» justment and smooths the way for 

) the cutting stroke. Day after day 

the ‘‘Universal’’ gives the same safe, 
\ S clean, comforting shave. 








“Universal” $2.50 everywhere 


including extra blade. 


Send for Razor Booklet. 


Made by the Master Cutlers 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, 
421 Commercial St., New Britain, Conn. 








NEW 3 IN 1 POLICY 


LIFE—ACCIDENT—HEALTH 


For $17.00 a Year 
YOU CAN BE AETNA-IZED 


$250 


$1,250 
Against death by Travel or Burning Building Accident for $2,250 


The last two amounts increase in five years to $1,750 and $3,250 


$5.00 weekly 
$5.00 weekly 
$10.00 weekly 


You must be in good health; under fifty years of age, and your 
occupation must put you in class “Preferred” as occupations are 
classified by Accident Companies. 


Against loss of life from any cause in the sum of _— - - 
(Payable immediately upon filing Official Death Certificate.) 


Against death by Ordinary Accident for - : : 


Against loss of time from Sickness - - . ‘ 


: _ Ordinary accidents 
Against Loss of Time, E 
Travel accidents - . 


We cannot tell you in this advertisement about Special Payments 
for Loss of Hand, Foot or Eye; Both Hands, Feet, or Eyes; Fees for 
Surgical Operations; Hospital Expenses; Payments for Partial as well 
as Total Loss of Time with payments every eight weeks, or payments 
of fixed amounts in advance of recovery for certain stated injuries by 
which this insurance protects your income. 


Send us the coupon and let our Agent tell you the rest. 


Whether you insure for One Thousand or Fifty Thousand the cost 
is proportionately the same. 


PROTECT YOUR INCOME. 
AETNA LIFE INSURANCE CoO. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 


ACCIDENT AND LIABII DEPARTMENT 


Send me information about your NEW 3 IN 1 POLICY 
Name 
Address 


Occupation 


































30-35 
Horsepower 
Wheel Base 
112 Inches 
Wheels— 
34 Inches 
Demountable 
ims 
Speed— 
45 Miles per 
Hour 
Made with 2, 
4 and 5 Pas- 
senger Bodies 


Top and windshield not included in price. 
windshield, gas tank and speedometer—all for $100 extra. 


Reo the 
That Marks 


The Car 





Yi Brake and. 
Le . jutch 





Center 
Control 





Pedais 








One Front Door Open to Show 
Center Control! 








By R. E. Olds, Designer 









We equip this car with mohair top, side curtains and slip-cover, 
Self-starter, if wanted, $25 extra. 


Fifth—$1,055 





Limit 





My 


I have no quarrel with men who ask more for their cars—none 


with men who ask less. 


—after creating 
cars—here’s the 


I don’t wish to surround this new car 
of mine with any intangible glamour. 

Glamour is always expensive. 

I am simply a shop man, engineer and 
designer. In my earliest memories I was 
puttering around my father’s engine works. 

On leaving school I began engine build- 
ing. And the Olds Gas Engines—famous 
half the world over—gained their place 
by actual merit. 

For 25 years I have built automobiles. 
I began with single-cylinder, six-horse- 
power machines. And I’ve run the whole 
gamut to six-cylinder sixties. 

Tens of thousands of men, in those 25 
years, have used cars of my designing. 
Just because they relied on me, year after 
year, to build the best of the current cars. 

[ recite this to show that I am essentially 
practical. I shall never attempt to create 
any illusions. So what I say here about 
Reo the Fifth will be simple, plain, every- 
day fact. 


No Sensations 


Reo the Fifth is no great innovation. 


The time has gone by for that. 
Thousands of good men, for two dec- 
have worked at perfecting 


ades, 


best I know. 


Cars. 


Together they have brought the modern 
automobile pretty close to perfection. 

I believe that this new car embodies the 
best that all these men have accomplished. 
I searched the whole world for ideas for it. 

It represents, in addition, the best | 
have learned through 25 years of con- 
tinuous striving. So it comes, | believe, 
pretty close to finality. 

The worth of a car, in these days, de 
pends on no exclusive devices. It depends 


on facilities, on experience, on honesty of 


purpose, on the genius for taking pains. 





Here I offer you all those—each in the 
extreme. And no motor car maker, what 
ever his price, knows how to offer more. 


The Lessons Taught 
by Tests 


My chief advantage lies here : 

| was among the first to start learning 
the needs of automobiles. And I learned 
faster than others, because I had more cars 
out. 

Experience is our greatest teacher. The 
inexperienced designer, however well 


meaning, is bound to make countless mis- 


I have only to say that, after 25 years 
24 models and building tens of thousands of 
I call it My Farewell Car. 


takes. One learns only through errors 
the need for infinite pains. 

One cannot anticipate every possible 
weakness. He must watch how cars, 
under some conditions, fall down. Then 
make the fault forever impossible. 

In this way we learn to multiply margins 
of safety. We learn the need for exact- 
ness, for careful inspection, for laboratory 
tests. What once seemed sufficient be- 
comes recklessness later. 

Thus I have been learning for 25 years, 
through the myriads of cars I have built. 
And the flawless construction of this 
Reo the Fifth is due to that boundless 
experience. 


Common Weaknesses 


[ might mention a thousand points 
which have thus been perfected, but I'll 
deal with the leading essentials. 

The main source of weakness in motor 
cars is steel. It is due to ignorance, to 
carelessness or skimping. 

By countless tests I have learned the 
best alloy for each purpose. And, to be 
sure that I get it, I analyze each lot of steel. 

For the axles and drive shaft I use Nickel 
Steel. I use Vanadium Steel for connec 
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tions. For the gears I use the most per- 
fect alloy ever worked out for this purpose. 

To test these gears, which others test 
with a hammer, | have built a crushing 
machine of So tons’ capacity. There I sub- 
mit the gears to a crushing test, to meas- 
ure exactly what each gear will stond. 

The Nickel Steel axles are much larger 
than necessary. Every year I have built 
them stronger. Now my margin of safety 
in this vital part is considered extreme by 
most makers. 

For the bearings on axles and on the 
Timken Roller and 
Lesser bearings have 


transmission I use 
Hyatt High Duty. 
led to trouble. 

| have found that magnetos differ im- 
mensely. So I devised a test where, for 
ten hours a day, the magneto must act 
under tremendous compression. I have 
found only two makes which stand it. 

Half the troubles with cars are due to 
a carburetor incapable of dealing with low- 
grade gasoline. So I adapted a carburetor 
to the commonest grades. And I doubly 
heat it—with hot air and hot water—to 
facilitate evaporation. 

| add about one-fifth to the power of 
my engine by putting intake valves on top. 


The long-stroke motor, the cylinders 
in pairs, the dust-proof transmission, the 
system of oiling, all simply accord with 
the best modern practice. 

I carry inspection to the farthest ex- 
tremes. Every part is. inspected—every 
vital part tested. That is essential. With- 
out it, flaws will creep in which only use 
can discover. 


Good Measure 


Another thing I have learned is that 
buyers enjoy good measure. 

My wheel base is long, my wheels ex- 
tra large, my tonneau is roomy. The car 
is over-tired. The springs are much 
stronger than necessary. 

The design of the car, as each can see 
for himself, has the last touch of up-to- 
dateness. 

The upholstering 1 is deep, the filling is 
hair, the covering 1s genuine leather. I 
avoid all the petty economies. 

The body finish consists of 17 coats. 
The lamps are enameled, as per the latest 


vogue. Even the engine is nickel trimmed. 


The most perfect car will fail to satisfy 
buyers unless its appearance is perfect. 


Exclusive Features 


In addition to all this, Reo the Fifth has 
two or three features found in no other car. 

One is the center cane-handle control. 
See the picture. All the gear shifting is 
done by moving this handle not more than 
three inches. It moves in four directions 
—for low speed, intermediate, high speed 
and reverse. 

Another unique feature is the absence of 
brake levers. Both of the brakes operate 
by foot pedals. One of the pedals oper- 
ates the clutch and the service brake as well. 

So the front of the car is clear. The 
driver dismounts on either side as easily 
as you dismount from the tonneau. 

This arrangement permits of the left side 
drive. The driver sits, as he should sit, 
close to the cars which he passes. He sits 
where he can look back in making a turn. 
He is on the up side of the road. This has 
only been possible heretofore in electrics. 

These are features to which other cars 
must come. But you find them today 


only in Reo the Fifth. 


Price—the Only Sensation 





The only sensation in this Reo the 
Fifth is the price at which we shall sell it. 

All the rest results from an earnest de- 
sire, in this my final achievement, to give 
the best that a car can give. 

If I have done that—and I believe that 
| have—the price of $1,055 is both unique 
and sensational. 

Most other features are found in some 
other cars. But no price like this—nor 
any price near it-—can be found elsewhere 
in any car of this class. 


Now I wish to explain the reason. 


Paring Down Cost 


For the past several years, my chief effort 
has been to cut down the cost of my cars. 

I have felt that my place in the future 
depended as much on paring of cost as on 
skill in designing. 

I have been helped in this by an enor- 
mous demand for my cars. Our multi- 
plied output has cut overhead cost. 

[ have also been helped by the good- 
Each has helped 
So selling cost is a fraction 


will these cars created. 
to sell others. 
of what it was. 

[ have helped 
special machinery. 


myself by 
The parts are now 


inventing 


made by automatic machines, invented and 
built in our 
parts, has 


on some 
been divided by fifty. And we 
get the utter exactness which hand work 
never gave, 


R. M. Owen & Co. 


shops. Labor cost, 


General Sales 





Fixed Month by Month 


We now make in this whole shop only 
one style of chassis. That saves in itself 
nearly $200 per car. 

We have standardized the car, so that 
changes aren’t necessary. Our tools and 
machinery last until we wear them out. 

The whole car is now built in this one 
model factory, so we pay no profits to 
parts makers. 

This year, in addition, we have cut a 
big slice from our profits. This new car, 
we figure, will more than double our out- 
put. ~ And our profit hereafter will be a 
trifle per car. 


Price Not Fixed 


We have also adopted a changeable 
price. The of today is based on 
today’s price for materials—the lowest 
they have been in years. But our con- 
tracts with dealers provide for instant ad- 
vance. 


price 


The price of $1,055 is the re? 
It can certainly never go lower. But, 
cost advances, the price must be BPs 
Price cannot be fixed for six months in 
advance without leaving big margin, and 
we haven’t done that. 

This initial price is the minimum. It is 
the lowest price, in my estimation, which 
an equal car ever will cost. But that is 
today’s price only. I very much doubt if 
Reo the Fifth can long be sold that low. 


Agents for 
Canadian Factory, St. Catharines, Ontario 





My Supreme Effort 


A hundred makers will argue that their 
higher-priced cars offer more than does 
Reo the Fifth. 

I don’t wish to dispute them. 
that for yourself. 
actual comparisons. 

Whatever the verdict, I can only say 
that this car marks my limit. | would 
not know where to add a single iota if 
paid a doubled price. 

Better materials | know are impossible. 
Better workmanship is out of the ques- 
tion. Better features and devices, if they 
exist, are still unknown to me. 

More power is possible, but not eco- 
nomical. More size, room and weight can 
be had, of course, if one thinks them worth 
the price. But more of care or skill or 
quality is totally out of the question. 

This Farewell Car is my finest creation. 
If others do better, they are better men 


than I. 
Ask for Catalog 


This car with roadster body sells for 
$1,000. With close-coupled body or tour- 
ing car body the price now is $1,055. Our 
catalog shows the various body designs 

It also gives complete specifications. 
It enables comparisons, part by part, with 
any other car. 

The book is ready for mailing. Ask for 
it now, as this car at least is worth investi- 
gation. When we book we'll 
tell you where to see the car. Address 


Judge 


It isn’t hard to make 


send the 


Reo Motor Car Co., Lansing, Mich. 
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Guaranteed 
Shirts antes 


The Emery Guaranty 
is definite and specific. 


Guaranteed fit 
Guaranteed color 
Guaranteed wear 


A New 


Shirt tor one that fails. 
You get PRESHRUNK neck- 
bands and bosoms—and your own 


sleeve length in YOUR size of shirt. 


Look for the Gm@Y label. 


Write for Emery Style Book. Let 
us fill your order through your dealer. 


Philadelphia 


Walter M. Steppacher & Bro., 
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This Can’t cee % to You 


if you install a 


Baldridge Reverse Gear 













Then you can stop or reverse your boat almost 
instantly in emergencies simply by moving a single 
lever. Engine doesn’t stop—full power ) 
always available Don’t buy a new “The gear 
boat, and don’t run any boat unless to bear 
it_ is equipped with the reliable the wea 
“Baldridge.” Standard with nearly || 94 tear 


not at 


12, ip users 
your dealers, write for 
FREE BOOK of vital interest 
to everybody who es motor 


boating 




















—Sivle Book FRE 
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725 ‘Broadway New York 





ap peoranc e and 
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| She melted at once, 





| know. 


The Castaways 


Continued from page 17) 


only laughed and said that jealous people 
on shipboard were a nuisance. She tried 
to pump me about what had occurred in 
Mallow’s cabin and why Tony Forbes 
wasn’t at the dinner table, so I got away as 
soon as I could and prowled about alone. 
Then toward eleven o’clock or there- 
abouts Mallow went below and I had Jean- 
nie to myself. My nerves were all frayed 
fiddlestrings and I behaved like a fool 
[ went for her about Mallow. Jeannie 
was at first hurt, then resentful, and as 
much as told me to mind my own business. 
Anyhow, she turned on me pretty hard, and 
I got little mercy. I sighed and said: 
“All right, Jeannie dear! T’ll say no 
more. I suppose I’m done for. Mallow is 
a millionaire a good many times over, and 
he’s not fifty yet. He’s got a wife, to be 
sure, but she’s in an asylum and I dare 


say he could get a divorce by asking for 
is.” 
You see. I was sore and nervous. I'd 
been through a good deal that day. 
—-we'd 


J EANNIE turned about to face me 
been standing by the rail looking down 
at the phosphorous along the side—and the 


light from under the deck awning struck 
across her head and shoulders. She was, 


then and always, far the most beautiful 
woman I ever and in that mellow 
light against a blue-black sky she was al- 
most too lovely to be borne. I gave a 
kind of groan, and, by a lucky fluke, told 
her so. Jeannie couldn’t cherish rancor 
for ten minutes—not if tried ever so. 
and said: 

don’t be hard on me 
isn’t anybody but you, really, you 

Come aft a bit out of the light! 
I want to tell you something.” 

We went into the warm gloom abaft the 
hand steering gear, and Jeannie put up 
her hands on my shoulders and, before | 
knew what she was going to do, kissed me 


saw, 


she 


“Oh, Johnnie! 


There 


| and fled away. 


Jeannie! Jeannie! 
I think I stood for the best part of an 


hour alone there in the darkness where 
she had left me. And the stars were 
under my feet, and about my head angels 
were singing. 

If the Harvest Moon had lain in my 
path just then I’d have kicked it, T am 
quite sure. 

Later on as I made my way along the 


deck to 
walking 
self. I 


go below, Tony Forbes passed me, 
hurriedly and muttering to him 
spoke to him. but got no answer, 
and so, as I was in a mood for solitude 
went on about my business. 

Perhaps I might have saved him 
knows ” 

For, just as I 


Who 
was tumbling into my 
bunk, there sudden, loud, bellowing 
ery near at hand—it sounded like Mallow 

then angry. confused voices and shout 
ing—then a brief silence and hard upon 
that two pistol shots. I ran out into the 
saloon, where there was a dim night light 
burning, and toward Mallow’s cabin. Donne 
was before me. standing there outside the 
door in pajamas, his hair awry and 
his eves bulging. He said in a kind of 
babbling whisper 

“It’s Tony! It’s Tony! 

But I didn’t wait to listen. I] 
the Mallow’s cabin and 
The place was brightly lighted. Mallow, 
dressed for bed, stood against the 
farther bulkhead with a big smoking Colt 
in his hand, and the body of Tony 
lay on the floor huddled and_ still 
other pistol beside it. a silly 
nickeled, pearl-handled thing that | 
often seen Forbes’s effects 

So ended the 
Moon’s first 

viven 


| T was 

ladies, that 
tty, had shot 
some consultation, 


Was a 


his 


tore open 
door of sprang in 


over 


Forbes 
An 

little 

had 


was 


among 
I ight 
day 


gloriously Harvest 


among us 
out tol 
Forbes, in a fit of insan 
Donne and |. after 
subscribed to the lie It 


the Sake OTF the 


himself 


seemed better so Che truth wouldn’t have 
helped Tony’s case much It was plain 
enough that the poor chap had been quite 
mad He had gone armed to Mallow’s 
cabin. He had brought death upon himself 

As for Mallow well, there’s no use it 
piling up words about Mallow The man 
was incomprehensible He was as mad as 
poor Tony Forbes, but a cold. vicious mad 
ness—a kind of dull ferocit Donne and 
I watched him, but kept out of his way 
[ doubt we had, all told. a dozen words 
with Mallow from the time of Forbes’s 
death to the catastrophe three days late1 
for he seldom addressed anvbody except 
Jeannie. with whom he talked at the 
table. ignoring his other guests, and with 
whom he walked the dec} 

It was well nigh senile the Way he 
fawned upon he 

Donne saw something once—lI never 
knew what it was—and attacked Mallow 


about it. Mallow glowered at him for 
a bit and said: 

“You saw what happened to young 
Forbes, didn’t you? He got in my way. 


You’d better keep out of it.” 

Donne was a_heavy-witted, easy-going | 
chap, and hadn’t at his best much spirit, 
but he plucked up enough to remark that 


he was Jeannie’s father and meant to look 
out for her. Mallow, looking like a dog 
about to bite, said: 

“Keep out of my way or you'll wish 


vou had.” 
and spluttered a bit and left him. 
Jeannie! Here again there’s no good in 
fiddling with words. I can’t explain the 
change in Jeannie any more than I can 
explain or account for Mallow’s madness. 
Let’s lay it to the Harvest Moon and be 
done. Queerer things than these have 
come 
little sphere of parasite and nacre. 
She avoided me after that 
fore Forbes’s death. She kept out of my 
way and spent her time alone in her eabin, 
or else, as I’ve said, with Mallow. And 
didn’t look herself. She lost color 
and spirit and something else. She came 


she 


to be a stranger as Mallow had done. I 
didn’t recognize Jeannie any more. I told 
Donne [ thought she was looking ill, but 
her father said: 

“Oh, the child’s all right—vapors 
megrims!” and avoided my eye and 


changed the 
So it came 
day. 
I dressed a bit early 
deck for a breath of air 


subject. 
to the evening of the third 


and went up on 
before dinner. It 


was hot and still, and there was a green 
ish, weird light over the sea that seemed 


to come from the big violet cloud bank the 
sun had gone down behind 
before me, 


| FOUND Jeannie on deck, 

standing by the rail near the saloon 
companion, but she turned about when she 
heard my step. She had on her prettiest 
frock—long and pink and clingy, and 
rather more décolleté than girls usually 
go in for. She’d put some rouge on her 
cheeks to make up for the lost color, and 
a touch of brighter red stuff on her lips. 
And ’round her neck, by a thin gold chain 


so long that it fell deep down on her 
breast, she wore the Harvest Moon! 

It was like seeing poor Forbes’s head 
hung ’round Jeannie’s neck. It gave me 
such a shock that IT couldn’t hold my 
tongue. I said: 


“What in Heaven’s name are you doing 
with that pestilence?” 

“T’m wearing it.” said 
at me with hard eyes 
shouldn’t I wear it?” 

I felt 

“Oho! 
suppose that 


looking 
Why 


Jeannie, 
“Tt’s mine. 


sick 
It’s said I. gl 
And 


strange 


yours, is it?” 
means something.” 
Jeannie said, still with those hard, 
eves and in a hard 
Yes, it means just what 
You told me yourself that 
livoree by asking for it. 


voice 
think 
get a 


you 
he could 
Well, he’s voing 
to ask.” 
“Oh, 
and she said in an 
“Let’s not make a Johnnie! I 
know what you'd like to say. I know 
what you think of me [ can’t help it 
You'll just have to think what like 
l’ve—changed, that’s all. I can’t explain 
Words no good. I’ve changed my 
mind. I’m = sorry Truly, my dear, I’m 
sorry. But it’s no good talking, is it? 
Just call me what names you want to and 
forget me. There’s the dinner gx We 
must go down.” 
Jeannie was right. It 
ing. I let her vo without a 
The yacht had begun to meet a 
long, shining, windless swells before I went 
below ten and was pitching 
deep. It and the air felt 
very just how. I 
was late but Mallow 
didn’t notice. He looking at 
Jeannie was father, a bit white 
ind seared, I thought The Harvest Moon 
ibout his daughter’s neck may given 
turn, I faney. 


Jeannie!” I groaned, 


odd hurried 


Jeannie! 
fashion 


scene, 


you 


are 


yng! 


was no good talk 
word 


series oT 


minutes later, 
was hotter 
[ can’t explain 
dinner, 


too 
quee! 

Tor 
seem to 
So 


of course, 
was 
hey 


have 


hin a 


FIND | hi 
| tions ot 
that night 
And | 
the truest 
the ferocity of a 
prey It 
and 
oft Sky 


1 
ollec 


but 
hurricane 


the vaguest oT rec 


that fell 


ive 
the upon us 
details 


those are 


vague, | mean, as to 


“fell 


words I can 


SAa\ upon us.” for 
find It 


l 
anima 


was like 
ove! ts 


black 


Savage 


was a nightmare of green 


ness screaming wind It was a hell 
ind sea The 
through,” Tor 
should think, 
could, and clung 
what we might 

midnight 


saloon to where 


vacht ran before it 


over and something like 


two hours, | while we on 


board lay where we with 


and legs to 


lll 
was a lull 


arms 
toward ind 
the 


the 


Chere 
ACcTOSS 


I made 
Jeannie 


mV Way 


lay on one of cushioned seats, 


| 


And Donne hemmed and hawed | 


out from the shadow of that beastly | 


evening be- 





DEFIANCE BOND 


THE BYRON WESTON 
WATERMARK has never been 
found on an _ inferior product, 
For half a century it has stood for 
highest linen quality, purest mate- 
rials, clean, sanitary conditions, up 
to-date manufacturing facilities, 


| B-W DEFIANCE BOND isa 
superior bond worthy of the Byron 
Weston Watermark. It is made 
in the same mills, by workmen 
experienced in the making of 
High-grade Bonds, side-by-side 
with the famous LINEN REC- 
ORD and LEDGER 
Many of these workmen have 
grown old in the service of Byron 
Weston Company. 


Papers. 


B-W DEFIANCE BOND isa 
clear, clean, sparkling sheet of 


splendid texture and finish, of great 
strength and durability, conveying 
that indescribable impression of 
taste and good judgment 
ciated only with good things. It 
tests better than many bond papers 
selling for 50% greater price. 

Send for a sheet of B-W DEFIANCE 
BOND and for the new Sample Book 
F of all Byron Weston Papers. Test 
the different weights. Hold them to 
the light, feel them. Note the strength, 
the uniform, unclouded texture, the 
finish on both sides. Make compari- 
sons with other bond papers and note 
the prices. 


asso- 


When again buying business cor 
respondence paper *demand Spee 
your stationer and specif lo 
your printer B-W DEFIANCE 
BOND fcecept no substitute 


BYRON WESTON COMPANY 
ESTABLISHED 1864 
Mass. 


Paper Valley of the Berkshires” 
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** The 














URBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


The tobacco with a regret 


asted so many 
ARCADIA 
smokers, whoaf 

and are 
Satishe perfectly 
ADIA MIXTURI 


moking 


regret is that you have w 
you began smoking 


lhe 
years betore 
The great brotherhoo 
preciate ing an 
trying to find a tobacco 
will find their ideal in 


ver had the 


ot pipe 
| meditative pipe 
that 
VR 


i soot! 


If you have ne luxury of 


ARCADIA 


Send 10 Cents 2). ou, 
THE SURBRUG CO., 204 Broadway, New York 


Moth-Proof Cedar Chest 














15 Days 

Free 

Trial 

Freight 

Prepaid 

Beautiful, decorative, uniqne, ™ sefw 

An ornament to the home and protection be 

wardr A Piedmont Southern Ke di Cedar 

s moth, m* se, dust and damp proof, and gives per'« age : 
8, laces, woolens, e Send for catalog showing a!! sty nce 







hests, chifforobes and wardrobe hes, and b a 
f Red Cedar.” All g oie oot DIRECT FROM FAC 
FACTORY PRICES, 15 DAYS" FREE TR 


Al WwW 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO. Dept 30, Ste atesville Rt ; 


FOR MENDING HARNESS 








| STEWART-SKINNER CO 
| 116 Hermon Street, Worcester, Mass 
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Buy Lots in Young Cities 
With a Birthright 


Your father could have made thou- 
sands a generation ago by investing a 
few dollars in building lots in such 
cities as Denver, Omaha, Kansas 
City or Oklahoma City. 

You have an equal opportunity. 
The Pacific Northwest must have 
cities; its vast agricultural wealth [fl 
insures the money investment neces- 
sary to build them. 

We 
have 
experts in 
land values 


the Northwest—we 
studied it we are 
judging Northwestern 


know 
for years 


Guided by experience and in co- 
operation railroad 
builders we have selected seventeen 
young but so 
favorably 
become great in a few 

We offer at 


in each of five of 


with the great 


small today, 


they 


cities, 


located that must 
years. 
attrac ts, one 


risk’’ 


tive prices five / 


these ‘‘preterred 








young cities. Easy payments—no interest 
we pay all taxes 

Write now and let us prove that this is one 
of the safest, most profitable 
ments open to the man of moderate means. 


sanest, Invest= 









High grade men are making comfort- 

able incomes as our representatives 

in their districts. We may have an 
opening for you. 











Northwest Townsite Company 
308 Chestnut Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


9Day Tours of Japan 





@ See Japan at her best—in 
By 
with the Japan railway lines, passengers on 
the Steamship MINNESOTA have privilege of 
Yokohama to Nagasaki 
or vice versa by rail at no additional expense. 
@ This tour takes nine days. includes Tokyo, 


Nikko, Miyanoshita, Miyajima (Sacred Island) and 
trip along the Inland Sea. 


April, the Cherry 


Blossom Season. special arrangement 





making inland route, 










































@ Round trip on Mixsesora to Manila and Hong | the smashed companion hood. He stood 
Kong comprises delightful eleven weeks tour | across my path a mad and wild appari 
Misnisora sails from Seattle, March 18th returns | tion, With his face twisted in incredible hate 
June ist. Make reservations early Send for | and rage, blood trickling down from unde1 
handsome free book “Nine Day Tours of Japan” | the bandage that was about his head, in 
and illustrated folder | his hand the big Colt automatic pistol 
H. A. Noble, Gen. Pass’r Agt., St. Paul, Minn. | with which he had murdered Tony Forbes. 
° | I raced down a sort of momentary preci 
Great Northern Steamship oo pice to within ten paces of the man, was 
flung on my face there, scrambled some 
| how to my hands and knees, and so to | 
2 H. P. Complete | my feet. Mallow was trying to cover me 
| with the big Colt. but on that heaving deck 
With all fitti icludin |: ige . | 
seller and sh hain ie |} it wasn’t an easy job. I shouted to him: 
wiring, etc., ready to install ‘Get out of my way!” 
MARINE ENGINE ‘Get out of mine, you vermin!” screamed 
or aa. a fee | Mallow, and fired at me. The bullet went | 
Po anains t—a per |} wild, and the next plunge of the yacht 
ities @ ance one . Ready to Install | urled me clean through the air upon his 
os Pola ge de , head-and shoulders He went down like 
Government Ha }a shot rabbit, and T on top of him 
Police 1 te, 8. sg | 
ced | REMEMBER a briet ferocious struggle 
ow priced. s al | there on the deek | remember Mallow 
Figaro | snarling like an animal, like a mad dog 
STATIONARY ENGINES 2¢ | IT remember that he bit my left hand as I | 
NORTHWESTERN STEEL & IRON WORKS tried to throttle him, and suddenly, with | 
740 Spring St., Eau Claire, Wis. a great effort, threw me of! and rose above 
me, crouching He called Jeannie’s name | 
Th T d f | twice into the dark, and Jeannie answered 
e lrend of Investment | «iti mi: 
ater the at ove tith » e have just issued a hand ‘Johnnie Johnnie 
~ onda Sige th patokien tan d 60 appe al to the Mallow screamed and kicked at my Tace 
It is brit f f ind advice and is a book to read jas | lay under him, but the deck rose just 
ateok to keep 1 book for constant reference then and sent him staggering | found 
MMIsi titcruans dc the ee ee his Colt pistol at my hand and shot him 
+ an ged tor, it wil appeal through the body twice Then I ran back 
may be ha pt application : ‘ 
D. ARTHUR BOWMAN & CO into the darkness where Jeannie was 
642 Third National Bank Building, St. Louis, Mo. [ found her clinging to a broken stay 
| half dazed and with her strength nearly 
Matchless Pocket ere | gone. There was a life raft—one of the | 
Durable | usual hollow evlinde1 tv pe lashed to the 
and mane | > 
Water- Ges ot erry yf Pe rete | roof of the little wheelhouse at the after 
Fee eniion anda . oo H | end of the deck It had broken its moor 
ee on guaranteed . Stamps ac ings, slipped to the deck, and was bal 
35c. 4f $1 . a ramet . cepted. | ancing perilously there | put Jeannie or 
tbe l on to agent it and elimbed after her to. I didn't 
SCHILLER MFG.CO. Dept. € 11, CHICAGO ; think the yacht could last long lo tell 


} and 


|} band of 


The Castaways 
(Continued from page %6 


tired and frightened and in a sort of daze 


of exhaustion. Mallow was near by, but 
harmless. He had hit his head against 
something, and been unconscious for half 
an hour, but the Japanese steward had 


patched him up and wedged him into a 
corner with some cushions. Jeannie clung 
to me like a child and wept, but when I 
saw that she was uninjured I left her and 
went on deck, creeping up the companion 
stairs on hands and knees. 

[ crept forward a bit and got under the 
lee of the chart house beneath the bridge. 
[found a rope end flying loose, and passed 
it about my waist and knotted it with a 
half hitch that could easily be slipped. 

I saw presently, as I clung there, Mal- 
low, with his head bandaged, come out of 
the saloon companion, and, clinging to his 
arm, Jeannie, still in the lovely pink frock. 
There was at the moment no wind at all— 
a space of dead calm over that tremendous 
welter of sea. I thought I even saw the 
Harvest Moon, on Jeannie’s breast, glow- 
ing like a little red fire, but that, of course, 


was sheer morbid fancy. They made their 
way aft a bit, and were lost to my sight. 
Then we struck. 


| MEARD a sudden pounding of feet on 
the bridge over my head; | heard a sharp 
ery; the yacht’s 
the great seas and came down with a sick 
ening, grinding, jarring crash that 
to me to shake the whole structure to pieces 


bow rose high on one of 


seemed 


under my feet. I heard lesser crashes 
hard upon the first—and they were the 
masts and a part of the bridge going. 
Then, held at the nose in a loose grip by 
what even then I recognized for a coral 


reef, the yacht began to pitch by the stern 


with incredible violence—rising and fall 


| ing on the tremendous seas. 


The air seemed to be full of flying wreck 
heavy and murderous things—bits of 
spars, fragments of hatch covers, 
and the like. By d freak of chance 
the whole the companion 
hood tore and a quiet, 
steady, untroubled light poured out across 
the deck in a broad band. 
Some one began screaming 


age- 
boats, 
some od 
side of saloon 


away, flood of 


in a Wwoman’s 


voice, and after a moment I became aware 
that it was Jeannie who was calling my 
name from the darkness abaft the main- 
mast. I gave a great shout, slipped the 
| rope that was about my waist, and tried 
| to go to her. The deck was like an insane 
mountainside in a bad dream. One in 


stant it dipped steeply down from beneath 
my feet, the next it reared up like the 
side of a house. I ran a few fell 
my face, clawing at the planks, waited, 

ran again. Jeannie kept screaming 
my name from that darkness, and | 
found myself shouting hers, telling hei 
that | was coming. Then all at once I 
became aware of Mallow standing in the 
vellow that poured out of 


steps, 


on 


noisy 


light 
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Six- Cylinder 
Touring Car 











HE Stevens-Duryea | 91 2 Six-CylinderCar is the 


result of twenty-one years of consistent progress. 


Built by the American manufacturer universally 
recognized as the originator of those features of 
design and construction that have proved to be 
essential to the modern motor car. 


Thedevelopment of theStevens-Duryeaiscoinci- 
dent with the history of the American Motor Car. 


Interesting literature mailed on request, but a visit to a Stevens-Duryea dealer, 
where you can examine the cars themselves, will prove more interesling to you. 


STEVENS-DURYEA COMPANY, Chicopee Falls, Massachusetts 


Pioneer Builders of American Sixes 
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Columbian 
Portable 
Garages 
Are built of double walls 
f galvanized stee ic 
ove @ lasing OF saiaeeue $ A YEAR WILL PAY FOR A 
between, thus making 4 4 
seuss tebarstone te tae $5,000 Accident Policy 
r id ool in summe ° 
warm. in winter, Tule eemaitiat Sektare Gaunot. 6 $25 Weekly Benefits. 200 Weeks. 
tained in single wall construction, A handsome, sut This is the oldest Association in the United 
ential building which ts ABSOLUTELY FIRE-PRooF and is States insuring Business and Professional Men, 
Guaranteed Ten Years at Actual Cost, on the same plan.as has been 
P spt ae oun ft used by the Traveling Men’s Associations for 
waned Ustalng dhampghapeaen aud ahdins Grete am wane the past 30 years. 44,000 Members 
diferent sizes, Hontinn 1 s, boat-houses, cottages and Booklet on Request 
| , , > 
all kinds of steel tildings made to surT you We also the regular membership fee, paid now, carries your 
manufacture the most up-to-date underground gasoline $ insurance to duly 1, 1912, without extra cost. 
age-systems for private and public garages pile The Inter State Health Policy is $10 a year 
fo rr one or both catalogs today. We send them Free gale “mex ia ae a $3 
; Inter State Business Men’s Accident Association 
COLUMBIAN STEEL TANK C0., Dept.15, KANSAS CITY, MO. ERNEST W. BROWN, Sec.-Treas. 
a ES 508 Observatory Building Des Moines, Iowa 
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l| Choosing Your Investment Banker 


HE investor desiring to place his funds in bonds bearing the maxi- 
mum interest, with safety and convertibility, is confronted with one 
question —To whom shall he go to make his investment? 

Naturally, he should turn to an Investment Banking House whose experience, ability 
and business methods stand pre-eminent. The utmost cz are in choosing the house from 
whic h. one intends to purchase is just as important as selecting the investment itself. 

S.W. STRAUS & CO. was organized in 1882, since which time we have gained an 
experience of inestimable value to ourclients. In these 30 years no client of ours has ever 
lost one single dollar of principal or interest on any investment purchase d of us, 

It is and always has been our custom to repurchase, when requested, securities 
| bought from us, at par and accrued interest, less a handling c ‘harge 
of One Per Cent, thus making them readily conyertible into cash. 
If you are genuinely interested in a type of security which has stood the 
} 


TTT ie 


test of 30 years’ exacting investment experience, write for““The Investor’s Mage 
azine’’ which we publish twice a month in the interest of conservative investors. 


WwW e would be pleased to submit alist of very choice bonds based on 
t he higest class of centrally-located, improved, income-producing 
hicago real estate. Netting investor 6%. WriteforCircular No.F-7. 


S.W. STRAUS & Co. 


INCORPORATED = 


MORTGAGE » BOND BANKERS ‘cS 
STRAUS BUILDING, CHICAGO. 


? C — 
P } i ut 
| Cc ~ -_—— — =| 


























































Mad 0 

Pre nt te the World HR with Compt’ $ Write just “Engine Book n postal with name and address 
devoted to tmanufror. @¢  Outlt readyto install rill send you fre k on gasoline engines, full of very 
uring 2 cycle marine ALSO 32 TO 36nmR “ ! t Y f ! how fart wee 
gasoline engines. Guaranteed by a big respon- an afford : G VAY saves $ ( 

sible concern. Write for big catalog— 1 f oe 

tells and shows you all about these high = 

grade motors and how they are made. , ! 

Gray Motor Co., 254 U. S. Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich WILLIAM GALLOWAY 00 


1865T Galloway Station, Waterloo, Iowa 











If you have a commodity to sell and want to put it on the market, COLLIER’S CLASSIFIED 
COLUMNS can help you. 


In the 500,000 homes into which Collier’s goes each week, there are dozens of able men and 
women who are on the lookout for an opportunity to better their present position and increase their 


earning capacity. 


There is only one “‘if’’—Your proposition must be reliable and must possess real possibilities, 
If this is so, you cannot help but find it profitable to advertise in these columns. 


Four lines is the minimum space accepted; fifteen lines the maximum. 





BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


RESIDENT MANAGER WANTED FOR LOCAL 
control of the Williamson Electric Flexilyte, the new port- 
able light containing an extension cord which can be un- 
wound and wound up at will; you must have a small capi- 
tal, open an office, handle agents and see the trade on new 
plan devised by us. The Flexilyte sells in every electrically 
lighted home, in offices, factories, among salesmen, actors, 
tourists, students, doctors, nurses, etc.; it is an opportunity 
for a man who can give the highest references. Address 
“Williamson Co., 258 Broadway, New York City. 


HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN 


SALESMEN: FULL TIME OR SIDE LINE. 
Pocket samples. Big repeat business. Proposition appeals 
to Merchants in all classes of trade. Brand new. Those 
capable of earning $50 to $75 weekly desired. Cooperative 
Premium Co., Dept. 23, Dayton, Ohio. 


NO COMPETITION—LARGE PROFITS—NOT 
sold in stores—Kwicksharp, only automatic knife sharp- 
ener made. Exclusive territory open to hustlers. We 
back you up by advertising extensively. Write today. 
Spengler Co., 35 E. 28th St., New York. 


REPRESENTATIVE WANTED FOR MORROW 
Electric Suction Cleaner in each city. Price $35—guaran- 
teed five years. State fully your experience and standing. 
Liberal discount and contract to right parties. The Morrow 
Co., 904 Adams Express Bldg., Chicago. 


SALESMEN WANTED—NEW OFFICE SPE- 
cialty. Sells for cash. As indispensable as a typewriter. 
First class salesmen only need apply. Sales Manager, 
Box 14, Newton, Iowa. 


WANTED ENERGETIC MEN TO SELL OUR 
gasoline lighting systems; suitable for any place or pur- 
pose; experience not necessary. Free catalogue. Doud 
Lighting Company, 177 No. Sangamon Street, Chicago, Ill. 


SALESMEN WANTED TO HANDLE COM- 
plete line of formaldehyde fumigators, liquid soap, 
sweeping compound, modern disinfectants and sanitary 
supplies. The Formacone Co., 50 Church St., New York. 


WANTED—LIVE MAN TO TAKE ORDERS 
for our Handy Dandy made-to-measure men’s tailored 
suits from $10.00 to $25.00. We furnish complete outfit 
free of charge. Experience not essential, we want a 
hustler. Splendid opportunity to make big money. The 
Handy Dandy Line, 415 So. Sangamon St., Chicago. 


A RELIABLE POST CARD JOBBER WITH 
an immense assortment of up-to-date cards, wishes to add 
a few salesmen visiting Stationers, Druggists and General 
Stores, who will work from their home, covering the ter- 
ritory frequently. Liberal commissions paid weekly on all 
accepted orders. Samples are worth from $15.00 to $25.00, 
a deposit of $5.00 is required, which will be refunded when 
samples are returned. W. G. F., Box 193, New York City. 


SALESMEN SELL OUR GASOLINE AND 
Electric Lights and Appliances in country and small towns. 
All Prices. Quick Sales. Big Profits. Write. National 


Stamping & Electric Works, 418 So. Clinton St., Chicago. 


PATENTS, PATENT ATTORNEYS 
PATENTS. HOW TO GET EVERY DOLLAR 


your invention is worth. Send 8c for our new 128-page 
book, of greater interest and value to inventors and patent 
owners than any other bookin print. R.S. & A. B. Lacey, 
Dept. 51, Washington, D. C. 


MASON, FENWICK - pAy RENCE, RE- 
sponsible Patent Lawyers, 606 F Ww — D.C, 
Send for 50th Anniversary booklet. “free. Valuable ee 
inventors and manufacturers. Highest References. 


OF INTEREST TO INVENTORS 
“INVENTION PROTECTION” BY A SUCCESS- 
ful inventor tells why some inventors fail and others suc- 
ceed. Sent postps 1id upon receipt of 25c. Write today. 
S. L. Prescott, 1 Sth Ave., N. Y. City. 


DIE MAKING and METAL STAMPING 
WE ARE EQUIPPED TO MAKE DIES AND 


metal stampings of all kinds. If you have a new patent 
and want the dies and goods made we can make them. No 
ob too small or large for us to handle. Send sample. 
Edgren Mfg. Co., Mt. Pleasant, Iowa. 


(CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
MAKE MONEY WRITING SHORT STORIES 


or for Newspapers. Pleasant work for you. Big pay. 
Send for free booklet, tells how United Press Syndicate, 
San Francisco, California 





TRADE SCHOOLS 
ELECTRICITY, PLUMBING, BRICKLAYING. 


Painting, Decorating & Mechanical Drafting, taught quick 
ly by expert workmen. Actual work takes place of bcoks, 
Tools, materials Free Splendid mor" ns open O'dest, 
largest, best equipped ge sc — ‘atalog Free. ‘oyne 
National Trade Schoc 84 E. Illinois St., Chicago, Ill 





TYPEWRITERS, OFFICE SUPPLIES 


LARG EST STOCK OF Ty PeWwRiTE RS_ IN 





America. m akes nderwoods . Smiths, Ren 
ingtons, etc 4 to % A. prices many less rented 
anywhere—app “lying zy rent on price First class machines 
rent one a judge on these most liberal terms V rite 
for catalog 21, Typewriter Emporiur Estab so 
4-36 W. Lake St., Chicag 


DUPLICATING DEVICES 


YOU CAN MAKE 50 DUPLICATE COPIES 
from every letter you write with pen or ‘ypewriter by using 
our “*Modert it r 

W. P. Durkin. Reeves & Co 1 Fift Ave., Pittsburg. Pa 





PANAMA CANAL JEWEL STONES 





BEAU TIFU L CUT JEWEL STONES FROM 
the botto f e Panama Cana Cut ready for arf 
pin, « uff link and ring ting Forwarded prepaid 
r I of $1.00 Pa ‘ Cur ] 
Ancon, Canal Zor I ima 

28 








AGENTS WANTED 


“MODERN” SELF-HEATING INTERCHANGE- 
able irons and stands now in demand. 100% profit, Sample 
outfits furnished. Reserve territory by writing for Cat.‘‘C.”’ 
Modern Specialties Mig. Co., Goshen, Ind. (Patentees). 


BUTTER BILLS CUT NEARLY HALF. WON- 
derfulmachine. Makes two poundsof butterfrom one pound 
of butter and one pint of milk in two minutes, 13344% profit. 
American Supply Co., 35 North Dearborn St., Chicago. 


400% FROFIT- GLIDING CASTERS—JUST OUT. 
8c set. Sell 12 to 100 sets 15c set first visit. A child can 
put them on in two minutes. Won’t scratch floors. Save 
carpets, rugs, furniture in homes, hotels, restaurants, offices. 
So delighted they send youto neighbors. Send 4c for samples. 
Evergrip Caster Co., 22 Warren St., Dept. B, New York City. 


OUR NEW FACTORY JUST OPENED. 
Big line of new, down-to-date specialties. Red hot sellers. 
Big profits. General agents wanted. Exclusive selling 
rights. Edgren Mfg. Co., Mt. Pleasant, Lowa. 


AGENTS—IT COSTS ME ABOUT $2 TO SE- 
cure your name and ship sample machine, but it’s a 
dead sure way of convincing you I’ve got the best 
household invention on earth. Branch office being 
established in every town. Elmer E. Stevens, 1272 
Adams Express Building, Chicago, Ill. 





“ALCA” THE FAMOUS $6.00 VACUUM 
Cleaner seeks a few more willing agents to show its merits 
and promises prosperity and success in return. Write for 
gilt-edge proposition. AlcaCo., 366 W.50th St., Dept.C, N.Y. 





AGENTS: TO SELL THE NEWEST EI 
appliance on the market; sold everywhere there is elec- 
tricity, in the home and “office; liberal profit; sales-driv- 
ing sample, weighs a pound, no experience or knowl 
edge of electricity required; it shows how to use one 
light instead of two and get the same results; sells for 
$3.50 and saves the purchaser an investment of $25; 
write for particulars. The Handy Light Co., 725 
Eighth Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


sECTRIC 








AGENTS. MEN AND WOMEN MAKE BIG 
money, 50 to 500 sales in every office building. Almost 
every user of desk telephone pays quarter on sight for Em 
pire Cord Holder. Sample 12c. Empire Supply Co., Chicago. 


WANTED: LIVE AGENTS TO SELL OUR 
Eureka Steel Ranges from wagons for Cash, Notes or on 
time-payments. Write for Catalogue. Eureka Steel 
Range Co., O'Fallon, Ill. 


MEN AND WOMEN WANTED TO CONTROL 
exclusive agencies, rapid-selling, low priced specialty. 
Universal demand, plenty repeat orders; good profit to 
hustlers. Write for free sample and terms to-day. 
The G. V. Sales Co., 144 Nassau St., New York City. 


MY—HOW THEY FALL FOR OUR “LUCKY 
leven” toilet combination ($3.20 value); you sell for $1.00; 
We manufacture; you save middleman’s profit; our new 
colored circular is like seeing the real goods; free to work- 
ers; act today. Davis Soap Works, 210 Davis Bldg.,Chicago. 





EARN MORE MONEY EASY. SELL GUARAN- 
teed Photo Pocket Cutlery. Scientifically tempered. Take big 
orders from lodges, manufacturers, individuals. Big profits. 
Write quick. Canton Cutlery Co., Dept.'C-21, Canton, O. 


AGENTS—SIGNISTS. 1000% PROFIT. BEAU- 
tiful window letters. Very low prices. Easy proposition. 
Business-getting guarantee-cards, glass sample, Free. 
Embossed Co., 2489 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago. 





WRITE US TODAY ABOUT OUR “26” BEST 
sellers in New Idea Sanitary Brushes. Our proposition ap 
peals to hustling agents everywhere. Work steady and 
commission large. [Illustrated booklet sent on request. 
D. L. Silver & Co., Dept. C, Clayton, N. J. 


WANTED—ONE LIVE MAN IN EACH TOWN 
to take orders for men’s made to measure clothes. No 
money required. Latest styles and lowest prices. You can 
build up a permanent business and make a splendid salary 
each day. We pay express, ship subject to examination 
and guarantee fit. Send your name quick for agency and 
freesamples. We use the Union Label on all our garments 
tegal Tailoring Co., 542 Regal Bldg., Chicago. 


EARN MONEY IN 


The National Dress Goods Co., 


SAEs TIME. 
New York, needs a com 





petent responsible woman to re apreset nt the m in each local 
ity Pleasant, permanent work Free outfit, pay 
Write today for full particulars Nation Hood 
Company, Dept. 14, No. 260 West Broadway ork 





A SUIT MADE TO YOUR MEASURE $7.50. 





Ask for free portfolio of magnificent colored fashion plates 
and cloth samples See for yourself what an elegant suit 
we will make you for $7.50 and uy Anyone can measure 
you with our simple directions. Trv on the suit at home 
Pay nothing unless everything pleases you. Be our agent 
in your town, take care of all our business and show friends 
your splendid suit Its stylish appearance and our aston 
ishingly low prices will bring quick orders and big 
profits You need no capital or « erience Just send us 
measurements and orders Write today for confidential 
prices and the free complete outfit American Woolen 
Mills Co., Dept. 20, Chicago 


AUTOS and SUNDRIES 





ENGINE TROUBLE TEXT BOOK, GIVES 

ain language. remedies for every engine ailment. Kee 

ir ir running, save lollars 6 pages illustrated 
Get it now Send Breeze Carbureters, Newark, N 


COLLIER’S CLASSIFIED COLUMNS 


A PAGE DEVOTED TO SMALLER ADV R- 
tisements divided into different classifications t 
ffers many opportunities to many people 1d a se an ) 
read the advertiseme t assured that the claims 








made have been thoroughly investigated and fo i 

very way reliable. Rate per line, $2.50 with nt 

for cash with the or k r malle en 
es largest, copy pted i 
owed six-tim ecutive 4 
Colum: ‘ h 





MANAGER WANTED IN EVERY CITY AND 
county to handle best paying business known; legitimate, 
new, permanent demand; no insurance or book canvass- 
ing. Address Phoenix Co., 45 West 34th St., New York. 


DAVIS CREW MANAGERS MAKE BIG 
money. Our flashy and sensible soaps and toilet articles 
combinations get the coin. Big 1912 business just starting. 
Get in line. Davis Soap Works, Crew Dept. Chicago. 


AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY COUNTY TO 
sell the Transparent Handle Pocket Knife. Good com 
mission paid. Immense profits earned. Write for terms 
Novelty Cutlery Company, No. 240 Bar St., Canton, O. 


AGENTS: A BIG WEEKLY INCOME FOR 2 
hrs. work a day selling wonderful new household necessity ; 
new selling plan with free advertising does it. Collette 
Mfg. Co., Box 9, Amsterdam, N. Y. 


MANUFACTURER, ESTABLISHED 10 YEARS, 
wants Sales Manager to organize state selling force. Pat- 
ented article universally used. Not sold in stores, agents 
only. Handsome income assured. $500 capital required. 
Sheer-Cut Shear Co., 930 Women’s Temple, Chicago. 


AGENT'S OUTFIT FREE. QUICK PROFITS. 
Best Handkerchiefs, Dress Goods and Fancy Goods on the 
market. Large Manufacturer. Particulars for stamp. 
Maricopa Mfg. Co., 98 Water St., Brooklyn, 

FREE SAMPLE GOES WITH FIRST LETTER. 
Something new. Every firm wants it. Orders $1.00 to 
$100. Big demand everywhere. Nice pleasant business 
Write at once. Metallic Sign Co., 432 N. Clark, Chicago 


AGENTS WANTED TO SELL CIGAR MOISTEN 
ers to stores. Newinvention. Different from all others. Noex- 
perience required. Big profits. For full information, terms, 
etc., address Drake Mfg. Co., 141 Reed St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


SELLS LIKE HOT CAKES, BIG PROFITS, 
new laundry starch, perfumes clothes with violet perfume. 
Nothing like it. Easy handled. 4c brings sample and par- 
ticulars, M. B. R. Mfg. Co.,.13 Water St., New York. 


WANTED: SELLING AGENTS; EXCLUSIVE 
territory; new article. So far every agent successful. 
100% profit. Address M. C. Howard, 25 No. Franklin St., 
Desk 10, Chicago. 


AGENTS HAVE STEADY INCOME SELLING 
novelty changeable signs, gold and silver letters; in de- 
mand by all merchants; our burglar alarms are good 
sellers. Climax Novelty Co., 400 Gay Bldg., St. Louis. 


TAILORING SALESMEN WANTED TO TAKE 
orders for our Guaranteed Made to Order Clothes, Suits- 
$10 up. No capital required. Write today for Territory 
and Complete equipment. Address Warrington W. & W 
Mills, 172 West Adams St.. Department 422, Chicago, II. 


NEW FAST SELLING SPECIALTIES, FOR 


mechanics, office-men and everyone. Something out of the 


ordinary. Demand already created. 400% profit. Sample 
10¢ La Rue Soap Co., 584-K Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y 
AGENTS FOR MEN’S TAILORING. BEAUTI- 





ful styles, low prices, easy business, big profits. We pre 
pay express and guarantee perfect fit. Write for free 
sample outfit and inside price on suit for yourself. Great 
opportunity Banner Tailoring Co., Dept. 366, Chicago 

AGENTS, BIG PROFITS. BRANDT’S PAT- 
ented Automatic Razor Stropper, automatically puts a 
perfect edge on any Razor, old style or safety Retails at 
$2. Big seller. Every man wants one. Write quic A for 
terms, prices and territory B. Brandt Cutlery Co., 84 
West Broadway, New York City 

STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! THIS ARTICLE 
may make your fortune. Best 25c seller on market. 100 
profit. Send for particulars and sample. The Silvex Com 
pany, 305 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 

ADVERTISING STICKERS! ALL KINDS! ALL 
Prices! Inexpensive and effective advertising. A universal 
business help. Send today for price list. Splendid field for 
agents. St. Louis Sticker Co., Dept. 4, St. Louis, Mo. 


AGENTS! PORTRAITS, FR. “a 15c; 
Sheet Pictures, lc; Stereoscopes, 2! Views, le 30 days’ 
credit. Samples and catalog free. Conso Nideted Portrait 
Co., Dept. 2362, 1027 W. Adams St., Chicago. 

YOU CAN MAKE $$$$ AS OUR GENERAL 
or local agent. Non-alcoholic flavors, perfumes, etc.; save 
consumer 80%. Permanent business. Big profits. Free 
Sample. Pitkin & Co., 73 Pitkin Block, Newark, N. Y. 

AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING OUR 


gold and silver letters for Stores and Office windows, easily 





ce; 









ipplied Big demand everywhere. Postal brings free 
sample. Metallic Sign Letter Co., 432 N. Clark St., Chicago. 
GENERAL AND LOCAL AGENTS, HERE IS 


r opportunity. Energetic men can make big profits 
Improved Canchester Kerosene Mantle Lamp revolu 
nizes old methods Far superior to electricity, gas, 








ietylene or gasoline at , the cost. Burner Fits All 
Lamps Safe; clean; odorless. Burns With or With 
‘ Mantle Tested and pronounced by State of Penn 
sylvania Most efficient light found.” Greatest seller 
known We Want a Few More Live Men in Open 
rerritory Canchester Light Co., Dept. C W, 204 N 


State Street, Chicago. 


COLLECTIONS 

“RED STREAKS OF HONESTY EXIST IN 
everybody,” and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from 
honest debts all over the world. Write for my Red Streak 
; Francis G. Luke Bank Bldg 
Salt Lake City, Utah, U.S.A t Like Us 


i+ Com, Ne 
Some Peopk 





MUSIC LESSONS 


STUDY MU SIC ,U NDE R AMERICA’S GREAT- 

















est te nchers, with » inconvenience and expense of 
eavir home Our Corresp< denen Music Lessons are er 
i raed. by the World's greatest authorities: Paderewski 
Leschetizky, Sousa, Moszkowski, Guilmant, Damros 
Frank W. Gunsaulus, et Piano lessons by the great Sher 
“ 1; Harmony ( Rosenbecker); Composition ( Protheroe 
Public School Mus Frances E. Clark Singing (with aid 
f Phonograp! Vi Cornet, History, ete. Teachers or 
Beginners Cour ‘Dipl yma granted Write today for 
free 64-page handsomely illustrated ‘“‘Book of Proof’ and 
imple lessons. State age br inch of music in which ir 
ted, previou il instruction and your object ir 
rther study Siegel-Myers Correspondence Scl 
M 45 Monon B k, Chicago, Il 


[NVESTMENTS 


INVESTORS IN 28 STATES AND TWO For. 
eign countries buy First Farm Mortgages—Large or small 
amounts furnished. Send for booklet “M” and list of offer 
ings. E. J. Lander & Co., Grand Forks,N.D. Highest refs, 

SIX PER CENT FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 
$500 and $1000 denominations; duein 4 years; semi-annual! 
interest; well secured on good farming lands; write for 
partic ulars to First National Bank, Casselton, N. D. 


7% MORTGAGES ON FARMS AND IMPROVED 
city property. Absolutely reliable. Noonan Loan and 
Realty Company, 236 Lee Building, Oklahoma City, 
Oklahoma. / 


FARM LOANS 

EIGHT PER CENT MONEY WANTED ON 
Three to Five-year loans; principal and interest guaran- 
teed. Only Fifty per cent of the actual value of the prop- 
erty covered by these mortgages on first-class city real 
estate. ‘Interest annually or semiannually. No extra 
charge for collecting interest or principal when due. In- 
terest will be sent to any bank or post office in the United 
States. Write J. D. Ward, Collinsville, Okla. 


REAL ESTATE 


CALIFORNIA 


FARMS PAY BIGGER RETURNS IN WON. 
derful San Joaquin Valley where unequalled irrigated soil 
grows crops year round. Fine climate. Alfalfa, cows, pigs, 
chickens pay for your place. Oranges, vineyards and other 
fruits bring large returns. Write C. L. Seagraves, General 
Colonization Agent, A., T. & S. F. Ry., 1178 Railway Ex- 
change, Chicago, for new illustrated booklet, 


FLORIDA 

WHY DON’T YOU INSPECT OUR 10 AND 
20 acre tracts? Fertile soil. Fine location. Free town lot. 
Free school transportation. Free mail delivery. Address 
Palm Beach County Land Co., Dept. C, Stuart, Fla. 

SPLENDID CHANCE FOR MEN OF LIMITED 
means. Big profits raising Oranges, Grape fruit and Vege- 
tables in Fla, Net $500 to $1000 per acre in Land of Man- 
atee. Low priced farms in 6 Sou. States. Easy terms. 
Write for free booklet. J. A. Pride, Gen. Ind. Agt., 
Seaboard Air Line Ry., Suite 501, Norfolk, Va. 


VIRGINIA 

FARM IN SUNNY VIRGINIA, DELIGHTFUL 
climate, abundant rainfall, fertile ten acre truck, poultry 
and fruit farm $275. Farms low as $15 per acre. For 134 
page free booklet address K. T. Crawley, Ind. Agt. C. & O. 
Ry., Richmond, Va., Box AL. 

VIRGINIA APPLE ORCHARDS PAY BIG 
profits. $350.00 on long time and easy payments buysa 
ten-acre apple orchard tract in the beautiful Shenandoah 
Valiey of Virginia—other lands $15 per acre and up. 
Write for beautiful booklets and excursion rates. ’. H, 
LaBaume, Agr’! Agt., N.& W. Ry., Box 3091. Roanoke, Va. 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
CALIFORNIA 
CALIFORNIA'S SANTA CLARA VALLEY, 


known as the “poor man’s paradise,’’ surrounds Sunnyvale, 
the manufacturing suburb of San Francisco. Ideal climate. 
Best soil for fruit, truck gardening, chicken ranching and 
diversified farming. Ample water. Write to-day for new 
fifty page illustrate d book, mailed free. Addre miner yh § 
Chamber of Commerce, 35 Crossman Bldg., Sunnyvale, 





[NCUBATORS and POULTRY 
BIG MONEY IN CHICKENS FOR ALL WHO 


use Sure Hatch Incubators. Only machine built to U.S. 
Government specifications. 60 Days’ Free Trial, freight 
prepaid; 5 year guarantee. Write for free book. Sure 
Hatch Incubator Co., Box 120, Fremont, Neb. 


WRITE YOUR NAME ON A POSTAL FOROUR 
new 112 page 191% » Book on Poultry Raising—just out. Noth 
ing published like it—the most helpful book of the year 
Full of practical helps—how to breed, feed and rear. Tells 
how leaders succeed—which breeds lay and pay best-—gives 
plans for poultry houses—how to build brooder out of old 
piano box, etc. Describes the famous Prairie State Incu 
bators and Brooders. Worth dollars—free for writing. 
Prairie State Incubator Co., 431 Main St., Homer City, 


TouRS 
EU ROPE 


The Independent Tours, 
Bank Building, 


$250. 
Room 1, Five Cents Savings 


Worcester, Mass 


STAMPS, COINS, and CURIOS 


OLD COINS BOUGHT AND SOLD. 
5) page coin selling catalogue just out, free. 
catalogues sent on receipt of 10c in stamps. 
Hesslein, Malley Bldg., New Haven, Conn. 

STAMPS FREE: A FINE, RARE ECUADOR 
stamp cat. value 50c, or 4 diff. Soudan (camel), stamp lists, 
stamp premium offers, etc., for 2c postage. If you collect 
Phillips & Co., Glastonbury, Conn, 


MY NEW 
suying coin 
William 








write us. W. ¢ 


PICTURE PLAYWRIGHTS’ SCHOOLS 
MOTION PICTURE PLAYS WANTED. YOU 


‘an write them. We teach you by mail. No experi- 
ence needed. Big demand and good pay. Details free 
\ss’d M. P. Schools, 675 Sheridan Road, Chicago. 


WRITE IDEAS FOR MOVING PICTURE 
plays. Make big income in spare time. Easy fascinating 
vork Literary excellence unnecessary We'll show you. 
National Institute, 201 Gaiety Theatre Bldg., New York 


GAMES and ENTERTAINMENTS 


PLAY Ss, if AUDEVILLE SKETCHES, MONO- 

( Dialogues, Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, 

tions, Ts ablonas, Drills Make Up Goods Large 
Free. T.S. Denison & Co., Dept. 44, Chicago. 





FOR BRIDGE PLAY ERS. “BRIDGE DON'TS." 





4 handy little book Valter Camp gives in condensed 
form for busy people the essential points you ought to 
know. All the useful rules for play have been collected 
and classified under headings such as ‘‘Don’ts for No 
lrump Makes ” “Don'ts for Leads,” et« etc Your 
game can be improved 100% by fo lowing these rules. 
Attractive as it is useful « yur friends. 
4c, by mail 38 P. F. ( at h St. 
New York City 
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IED : ' The Castaways 
Sectional = ( Continued from page 27 


4 the truth, though, I don’t believe I thought No hill too steep /) 
Adjustable! | ‘'* ‘7 op thapag her wad ytede eo ee ‘0 


1 acted from a kind of instinct. 
Then presently the stern of the yacht ad 
ROWS with the | dipped lower than usual in one of its 
books by sec- | Sickening plunges, a sea came aboard, and 
y the raft was afloat upon it. 
I remember an instant of horrid panic 
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and 


their In 


power, size, 





tions but the sections 


always make an un- | when it came to my mind that we were : t 
o,° obstructed interior in | afloat outside the reef and not within it, equipmen 
ities, which the shelves ad- | and I remember very little more. We 


seemed to have struck upon the coral, natu- 
‘ rally enough, almost at once. I heard 
section joints. It is | Jeannie’s voice one last time in a scream, 
HE Se BOOK- UNIT and then I was struggling alone in a mass 
T of wreckage, buffeted by prodigious black 
Spall ita ti seas, gasping for a little breath, and I said: 
‘This is the end.” 





—the Jackson 
gives you more 


Where, save in the Jackson ‘*42,’’ will you get full 40 horse- 
power, 118 inch wheelbase, 34 x4 inch tires, full elliptic 


just regardless of the 


The New Steel Library System for Office and Home 





CLIT TTT) The sections have neither top nor bottom but ‘ ’ hs 3 
fasten together at back and sides. ()" course it wasn’t. T came to my senses springs, top, windshield, gas tank, etc.—all for $1500? 
The doors swing as one from top to bottom. No lying half in and half out of the Compare the Jackson “42,” part for part, with any other 
space lost with sliding doors. water, my head upon smooth sands, bits car at $1500 : 
The shelves adjust every half inch. Seven rows | of wreckage bobbing quietly about my feet. 500. ; 
hy | accommodated in space usually required for five. It was still dark, but the sky above me See if you can buy in any other car of moderate price all the ele- 
hep Less space taken up in home or office. More | was clear, and there were stars and a ments that make for efficiency, comfort, safety and satisfaction. 
ighest refs, books within reach. Fewer sections required. moon. No wind blew, but the air was full , (ae j 
R eial.., Finished in olive green, mahogany and oak in keeping | of roaring sound, and when, dazed and Make the comparison actual, if you can. 
“a for with and not to be distinguished from the finest furniture. | sore and battered, [ dragged myself up- It will convince vou that in power, size, equipment—the Jack- 
PROVED Send for Mastrated booklet N-3 ss ’ se Digs pi — prtirig son **42’’ gives you an extraordinary $1500 worth of value. 
one Cie = a. and IT saw dimly that the yacht still lay In the Jackson «*52’’—a full fifty horsepower motor, 124 inch 
Meaiaturore f THE SAPE-OABINGT and TBE there, held by the bows, still pitched and wheelbase, 36x4 inch tires and full elliptic springs —for $1800. 
&C LINE of STEEL OFFICE FL RNITURE. 





plunged, though at my feet the black 
TED ON re: iT ae N ORE ABS ali IES ; 


: euArea: water lay almost as still as a pond. 
f the prop- H O S I thought of Jeannie, torn from me in 
"i aan ave Your wn teel that fury of seas. Being very wezk, I 


1 due. In- Fireproof Garage wept bitterly, and being half dead with 


In the Jackson ‘*32’’—a full thirty horsepower motor, 32 
inch wheels, 110 inch wheelbase and full elliptic springs— 
for $1100. 











7 Any Man C exhaustion and bruises and exposure, | The Jackson a/ways gives you more. 
pile = $7250 fainted away again, and returned to this | Senda postal card for illustrated catalog and nearest dealer’s name. 
ted ———_ —= | world some hours later toward dawn. | ‘ 
Jeannie came to me with the sunrise. | JACKSON AUTOMOBILE CO. tot 
floating on her half-submerged raft inward 1110 E. Main Street Jackson, Mich. 
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Model ‘*42’'—Five-passenger; 40 H. P.; 118 inch wheelbase; 
full elliptic springs, front and rear; 34x 4 inch tires In 
cluding equipment of top, windshield, gas tank, etc.—$1500 


across the lagoon. Her yellow hair trailed 
in the water after her, the pretty pink 
frock lay wet and close about her body. 
There were no more tears for me to | 
shed. Indeed, I think IT was glad that I 
might save her beautiful body from the 




















0 A? : buffetings of the sea and from its mon- | 

re LOWN 106, 4 your own Garage—make sure no one is using your cs . * | 

_ Address without pibetet knowisdee, Save. $96 to $33 ranuenis Garac, | Sters. IT waded with bent head into the | 

Fla. charge. Save $50 to $100 cost of building by ordering | still lagoon. I took her into mv arms and | 

sIMITED Edwards Fireproof Steel Garage | carried her ashore. and laid hei upon the | 

anc vce Shipped complete, F. O. B. Cincinnati, on receipt of $72.50 ar ‘ Thana ‘ . . : 

id of Man- Any man can set it up, ready for use, in a few hours, Blue warm sand. 5 Phe a van oe still ot 

asy terms. prints and simple directions come with shipment. Sizes come | poor Jeannie’s white cheeks and red upon 

Ind. Agt., 10 feet wide, 14, 16, 18 or 20 feet long, 10 feet high. Ample room her al li Under acl lid her 

L. for largest car and all equipment, Absolutely Fireproof, rer pate Ips. naer each evel there 
Weatherproot, Indestructible. Locks most securely. An was a gleam of blue. My eves fell upon 
artistic structure any owner will be proud of. Booklet, with P © . . . 

}HTFUL full description and illustration, sent on request. 65) | & thin gold chain, and q saw the Harvest 

sk, poultry Sa. CO., 641-681 Eggleston Ave, Cincinnati, Ohio | Moon in the hollow of Jeannie’s breast. 
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AY BIG We ship on approval without a cent | me across the sands. I didn’t see where 
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henandoall PAY A CENT if yon are not satisfied | it fell, nor care to. 
fter using the bicycle 10 days, “ ‘6 $999 

e and up. a | Jeannie Jeannie! 

. a bicycle or a pair of ‘ . 

et DO NOT BUY * trom anyone | Kneeling, I bent over her to smooth the 
t ¥ yrice until you receive our latest . c 
art catalogs illustrating every kind ot | Vellow hair decently from her brow. It 

® bicycle, and have learned our unheard 


seemed to me that her evelids fluttered 
once, and T gave a great ery and caught 
her up in my arms. 


prices and marvelous new offers 
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; 0 © write @ postal and 
everything will be sent you free post- 
paid by return mail. You will get much 
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but I find I cannot For one thing it is 
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itto U.S. MGS hE Ee —= | odd fashion fitful and uncertain: it is as Sted Hoe 
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lit sky—there come flashes of bright light 
and then darkness 
Jeannie said: 
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“Let’s agree never to speak of him! 
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g : Mallow). He is a horror in my mind— 
out of old ——<——— : ¥ . “ : ; . 
State Incu —= 15 Tools in ONE the memory of a dreadful dream. I wasn’t 
City, Pa guarantee Rg ght gm Meg ao on - my self, dear Johnnie I was under some 
thop, Practical, metal, See owives won't be without it. A | hideous sp I, and I want to forget it all I ler e€ 18 the offer that astounded the ty pew riter wot ld: 
agents’ proposition made. Write quick for terms and free | if IT can. You must help me ° 
iin: emae” Send ; i A postal will d¢ She said: T he machi with 
$250. AR CO., 2129 Barny St., DAYTON, OHIO ; | h F M d ] N 3 Oli —_ e WwW 
iS asvings “T’ve never loved anyone but vou. Never! e amous ode oO. iver he type bars that 
WHAT 15 CENTS WILL DO never! I’m not ashamed to confess it. | strike downward—that makes the ‘‘write-in-sight’’ principle mechanically 
he little matter of 15 cents in stamps ring yo - } ] | 
the Pethfinder 1? @ vaiea on telah. tee be woe aes bp 5 gare ; | practical. It is so simple children learn to operate it in ten minutes—so fast the 
illustrated weekly published at the Nation’s Capital, for e found that all the coconut palms | experts choose it—so strong a shrewd business man insists upon it—Th« 
on the Nation, and now inits 18th year of increasingsuccess. were tor some inexplicable reason barren, | fs "os Ste 
LR This paper fills the bill without emptying the purse; it and, though the island was ablaze with eiiaaien aniuate 
William costs but $1 a year. If you want to keep posted on what ie ig 5 “t] ; 1 . ; , , 
. is going on in the world, at the least expense of time and poinsettia, with biseus, and ea 1un- ¥ c M k It ¥ S E Shame to do 
money, this isyour means. If you wanta paper in your . . } vo : P , ou an a e ours Oo as rout 
CUADOR home which is sincere, reliable, entertaining, whole- dred spl ndid “ ers, there was no othe1 , nhout it. 
stamp lists, some, the Pathfinder is yours. If you would appreciate form of natura food I had tied some | . - 
you collect & paper which puts everything clearly, fairly, briefly ranks aca - ' . N > h U ] ¥ S I ee Ni] you try itm your home or 
jonn, here it is at last. Send only 15 cents to show that you } agian a a pes myself out to | oO as nti ou ee t office, then you make your de 
might like such a paper as this, and we will send the le wreck, and saved a great quantity of tel - ‘ t luenc r | , 7 1 t ms ] 
Pathfinder on probation 13 weeks. The 15 cents does not | as : Ss po ; . } cision—-ne salesman to influence or hurry you—il you keep it you pay only 
OOLS repay us, but we are glad to invest in NEW FRIENDS, | tinned provisions ; but one night, when $5.00 down it will earn 1ts own way thereafter. 
D. YOU Address: THE PATHFINDER, Box W, Washington,D.c. | | there was a squall of wind and sea, the 
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a York Catalogue M Free of Motors genes : lie to her. T said we . ° . P r ] tin ¢  Srsi 
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(Concluded from page 29) W Ils 
and flung it away in the sand. Jeannie Finest a 
looked grave and a little distressed. 
“Oh, I’m sorry it is here on our island! Half Cost of Plaster 


I wish it weren’t. I wish it were at the 
bottom of the sea. Well, let’s just forget 
it you and I. You don’t want it, do you, 
Johnnie? You don’t ever think about it?” 

| held her closer and hid my face against 
her hair and said: “No!” It was a lie, 
for I had been dreaming of the Harvest 
Moon every night. 

It was, I think, a week later that I awoke 
toward morning and found myself on hands 
and knees down at a certain spot by the 
shore. Sol knew that I had walked in my 
sleep, and I knew what I was searching 
for. I was ashamed and crept away. 




















fe ) nights afterward Jeannie followed, 


Ss oe he es 
/ the United Stat watched me for I don’t know how long, Applying Wall Board to Studding 
Showing st § in Locating the Exact Center of Populativn of the United States. ‘ ras ete a ainda ae ? 
From a Photograph Showing the Last Stepin Locating f und was there when I awoke. She wept Send for Free Book and Big Free Sample 
very bitterly and refused to be comforted, ISHOPRIC WALL BOARD 
J : c ) ; : 
though I said and did all I knew. ; R ALL BOA: Sones 
nail on studs. Any man can put it on, 


, x 4 ... . to you in sheets 4x4 feet, all ready to 
“It’s no fault of mine if I walk in my 
Build right through the winter and 


66 ° 99 : my in m 
Yr O oO u a 10nh sleep, is it? Heaps of people walk in their i : , Tr é 
e sleep Besides. it’s only once.” save a month’s time. Ready at once for 
: P. ; eA ee ’ ak paper, paint or burlap. Makes handsomest 
“Oh, Johnnie! said she. “If it were q walls, ceilings and partitions in residences 


A Title that Fits Every Bell Telephone only just once! Do you think I haven't or cottages. Ceil attic or cellar. Proof 


against cold, wind, dampness, rats or 
known you were gone—time after time? : co ; . j ‘ onee 


; : . vermin. 
She wept again, saying: 













From the census of 1910 itis found that the center of population is in Bloomington, 


‘ “It has got you, my dear, like the BISHOPRIC 
Indiana, latitude 39 degrees 10 minutes 12 seconds north, and longitude others. It’s taking you away from me. WA ae =Yoy-Wni ') 
86 degrees 32 minutes 20 seconds west. I wish IT were dead.” 
; ' F She went on so long in this silly strain Better Than Plaster and Costs Less 
“Tf all the people in the United It is the point which can be | that I lost my temper, as anyone might Bishopric Wall Board is asphalt mastic 
a ? ‘6 Cras do. and turned on her. (toughened asphalt in which kiln-dried 
States were to be assembled in reached with “the minimum aggre- ‘liek t2 © de take tee Wares Means dressed lath are imbedded). Surfaced with 


strong, well-sized cardboard. Lath is the 
only thing that makes wall board rigid and 
keeps it flat. Bishopric Wall Board is the 
only wall board made with lath 


Bishopric Sheathing Saves 75 Per Cent 


of the cost of application and is far better. 
No knot holes, no cracks. Made of the 


: : ” , | It’s mine by rights. Who found it on 
one place, the center of population gate travel, by all the people that dead man on the schooner? J did, 


would be the point which they _ living within the range of tele- | and it ought to have been mine from the 

: ne - first. If I'd had the sense God gave the 
could reach with the minimum phone transmission and having | geese, I'd have slipped it into my pocket 
and said nothing.” 


. . . i : , same materials as Bishopric Wall Board. 
aggregate travel, assuming that access to Bell telephones. Jeannie said again that she wished she Ideal binder for cement and stucco. bia 
. . . , were dead, and went away by herself. There lakes rat-proof, bug-proof, moisture- 
€ re r 7 r > > ‘ ° . 7 oof b S, storeho ses, bar Ss, stab sé, 
they all traveled in direct lines Wherever it may be on the map, | was no good talking to her, and I searched proof bins, | storeliou urns, stable 





Price of Bishopric Wall Board. — Each 
crate contains 16 sheets, 4x4 feet, making a 
total of 256 square feet. Price, $6.40 per 


from their residence to the meet- _ each Bell telephone is a center for | '” the sand until the moon went down. 
As I look backward now I realize that 





ing place.” purposes of intercommunication. it was from this time she began to let go crate of 256 square feet, or $2.50 per square 
S . | , ife i ’ ras »j > ) sat € oO bh 
—U. S. Census Bulletin. | her hold upon life. I didn’t realize it then. 44 is aS a: Foch 


| I only knew she was sad and very quiet, 
; : and wept a good deal and got thin and 
center of communication for the | white. I was away more or less searching 


I: , b f le. there in the sand by day as well as by moon 
argest number of people, there light, for now, of course, there was no use 


must be One System, One Policy | i" keeping the thing secret. Jeannie knew. 
J [ must not give the idea that we hadn't 


lo make each telephone the crate contains 16 sheets, 4x4 feet, making 
a total of 256 square feet Price $6.00 per 
crate of 256 square feet, or $2.55 per square 
of 100 square feet, f. o. b. Cincinnati. 
Write Us—We Will Tell You 
How Much You Need 


Tell us the length, width and height of 
the rooms you want to use it in and we will 


This description gives a word 
picture of every telephone in the 











Bell system. 











and Universal Service for a | our golden hours. We had—hours when Sees SO. AeneNe 
; ; | the craving for that beautiful mystic thing The Mastic Wall Board and Roofing Mfg. Co. 
Every Bell telephone is the country of more than ninety | was tired in me, and retreated to the back 74 Este Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio (8) 
a. boas of my mind and lay resting. Then Jeannie et eet et ee he 
center of the system. million. would be glad and gay, and would smile 
once more, and we would sit together 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY | under the palm tree, Thomas, and the 


sands would be pale gold at our feet, and , ] * 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES | the still sea green and blue and lavender yt A ig Portab eS " 
| in gigantic stripes. Then Jeannie’s head i ‘a ’ . 
|} would lie in the hollow of my shoulder Xx . Fireproof 
Garage 


One Policy One System Universal Service | ij her heart beat under my hand. And 4 
= have imi H mi do. Once she said: , 1// Comes Complete— Ready to Set Up | 
YOU a pri itive ind? “T wish God would let me die now, this | if PrudenSystem: locking metal 
—then you'll enjoy the New moment, in your arms, Jolinnie. It would ‘ a aes tale tia 4 
MART E; SmartSet Magazine now be nice to die quite happy, wouldn't it?” | ff Prost. "No frame rn eed Yo p 73 thou L 
under the ownership of John As I look backward, it seems to me just B and appearance ranks with solid mas at Ke 
Adams Thayer, as the IDEA : all . : | thirds less, Ideal als rcottages, stores,ware Lh use es, 











sometimes she'd sing as happy mothers 
AM of a ) : i no time at all after this when she really MW hunting lodges. Numanlate’ eLtonient 
Cleverness of the SmartSet Is to provide was at the point of death (from what I 
lively entertainment _for never knew—general unwillingness to live, 
minds that are ot primitive! I suppose), and said so, and we both knew 
it to be true. 
I cannot remember that I was very much 
depressed. You see, I had been searching 


and searching for nearly a month, and Near- Brussels Art Rugs, 3. 0 | 


there wasn’t much space left in my mind | Sent to your home—express prepaid 
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for anvthing else. Beautiful,new,attra 
‘ACE Powper a . Ss Si d Prices | tive patterns. ’ Made 
Write at once for free sample ; | rating mae in all colors.” Easily Ip 
Winter, Women and Beauty bottle of this wonderful household ‘HE slept a great deal toward the end 927% fh. 400 ee? Seven te q 


ne piece. Reversible. 

Straight from the 
makers and sold di- 
rect at one profit. 
Money refunded if 
not satisfactory. 


necessity. pik exhaustion, no doubt—but late one 
“3 in One’ is the best and only oil Ff afternoon awoke, and, by good fortune, | 
on earth for oiling everything properly. was there. Jeannie smiled up at me and | 
Cleans and polishes and _ positively said in a whispe1 | 
i prevents rust. No housewife should “T think—it’ll be very soon now, dear Send for new Catalogue showing goods in actual colors— free 
try to get along without it Johnnie. You'll stay by me, won’t you?” ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO. ,692 Bourse Bldg..Philadelphia] | 
If you have never used ‘3 in One” § I kissed her and promised, and she fell 
on sewing machines, piano cases, fine asleep again STUDY _High-Grade 


furniture, bathroom fixtures, brass rail- Well, I wasn’t any good to her while Instruction by 


ings, doorplates, hinges, cutlery, etc., try she was asleep, was I‘ And the night Correspondence ea | 

it—now—at our expense. When you ff | before I’d had a wonderful, a thrilling, an pean ty Soles, Tes ae 
° q ) i . § ourses yilege ‘ost. 

write for sample send name of your dealer. ecstatic dream in which, at last, I found Graduate and BusinessLaw. & 


“3 IN ONE” OIL CO the Harvest Moon—actually found it and testa nes want dant hr ce Ben ce ‘# 
42 ANH Broadway New York City held it im my hands for admission to the bar of the several states. 
[ thought she would drowse like that | Chic&go Correspondence School of Law 


Wind and cold touch only to enhance 
the loveliness guarded by LABLACHE 
It freshens the skin, softening away 
the wrinkles and col ifer 





9x15 ft. 6.50 








a youthful dain 
complexion. 
beautiful and 

women the world over. 

Refuse substitutes. 
They may be dangerous. Flesh, 
White, Pink or Cream, 50c. a 
box of druggists or by ms ail. 
Send 10 cts. for asample boz. 
BEN. LEVY CO., 
French Perfumers 


Dept.24,125 Kingston Street, 
BOSTON, MASS 4A 
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ae for hours, and I slipped away. I onl) 505 Reaper Block, Chicago 
meant to be gone — — . SAVE MONEY— BUILD YOUR DORY 
[ suppose I really was absent longer EASY 
A Bright New Book of 178 Pages for 1912 |_|: tion, “tne see = 
rig ew 0 4 chief point is that my dream came true | ’ BUILD 
Telling the Plain Truth about BURPEE-QUALITY SEEDS, is mailed I found it It lav under the edge of a Sager 18 to 30ft. 
. . ° . rock with sand blown across so that only | Knocked- Down Frames or Patterns Reduced Prices 
Free of Cost to Gardeners everywhere upon Application to anh Pe 
a tiny gleam of gold chain was left in| poppan BOAT CO., 12 Haverhill St., BOSTON, MASS 
W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO., Burpee ya eeeeerenee view. I believe 1 fainted quite away with | 
the shoe ind the exe ement | Tig Q LASS PIN. AND 
iano ae eaienepdiiigiees Afterward I ran oer as quickly is | Ze.8 BADGES 
oes not chafe, overheat T “_— sm and 155 ALL , | could, but T was too late Jeannie Was | Daam Fer College, School, Society or Lodge. p~ 
Erickson ade esn end of stump G = ime . eas n), Ma ay ( Boye Pen Prag x dead She’d awoke. found me gone, and atalog _ NHS\ 
w Catalog mania (i'd ay Ja A f t 10< ri aw] +1 I; . ? ‘ | rest } ” a 





' ) . sled tres ws , 

Sold on Easy Terms 1000 mixed for’gn only 10c.. 1000 t sSc. 112 p5 tried to crawl to m She ty on het face | here rated with re ay 

The larz Lists, coupor tc., free! Agts. W't'd. 50 WE | some distance from where I had left her a $2.50 Bil ; Poigr icy J Sil ver, rae now 19 
; ‘ 3 Semen in Oh . . . : 7" eac 0z.; Silver plate eac do 

t de Erick» ve Artie al Limb c - 4 BUY STAMPS. Hussman Stamp Co., St. Louis, Mc But the Harvest Moon was mine BASTIAN BROS. co Dept. 663 ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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The shirt with the new patent Nek- 

A Gard, protecting the neck in front as well 

4 as back, thus avoiding bruising, pinching and 

that unsightly spot on the front of neck which 

contact with collar button usually causes. Add this big 
comfort-and-convenience advantage to the superior style, fit and 

quality of FAU L'T LESS Shirts and you have every reason for pre- 
ferring them. We have not yet been able to 
supply all localities, but will see that you are 


supplied if you cannot obtain from your dealer. SINCE 188l 
Look for the Faultless label in the neckband. REG’D 
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E. ROSENFELD & CO., 
Makers of Faultless Night Shirts and Pajamas—‘‘The Cozydozy Kind.’* 


Dept. G, Baltimore, Md. 
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SCOTT PAPER CO 


PHILADE LOH 


The Danger that 
Lurks in the Old- 
Dashianed. Towel 





You are responsible, in a 
large measure, for many of the 
cases of pink eye, eczema and 
other skin diseases that afflict the 
boys and girls in the public schools. 

Because nearly all these cases are directl\ 
traceable to the use of the common roller towel 


» in the schools and 
You have not tried to have this public towel | | 
eliminated. 

Scof lissue 


lowels 








“ ° ” << 
Use like a Blotter f | 
} will entirely overcome the possibility of this infection and by thus im 
ng the conditions of health, the standard of the future generatiot v | 


Scott Paper Company / } 
\ 601 Glenwood Ave. Philadelphia 
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‘Smoking Tobacco 


W. T. BLACK Weg lO 





The Story of 
a Muslin Sack 


HE real wonder-story of the 

tobacco that is smoked by more 

millions of men than all other 
high-grade tobaccos combined— 





GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


In quaint old Durham, North Carolina—that’s where 


the story starts. 

Phat’s where those golden leaves first grew in the 
unny fields of Greene’s farm. That's where they first 
filled those simple sacks with good, sweet, native 
tobacco hity-two years ago. 

} thought then of fane packages nor ot “proc 
esse improving on Nature. 

Just rprisingly good tobacco! Z7hat was wh he 

ved —that was what interested those 
ismoke eal 1 elcome I 
1) ‘ t t the id eve 
then the soldiet came, They came 

) d—and ere Cap ured! 

Seattering to their homes all over the nation they 
carried the fame of this wonderful smoke. 

\Vasi that Durham postmaster busy with letters 
from up and down the land asking how to get move of 

* Durham! 

And—for over half a century, just because it’s 
dow elit d—it’s been earning and winning and hold 

ne nds faster than anv other tobacco ever grown. 

Faster! Twenty-two million pounds 352,000,000 
package ere sold and smoked last year! Yet this 
as merely the normal growth over the year before. 

| lal ick might have been displaced by atancy 
B re ig millio moket | } 

I plain, ¢ elie " 
il they int ‘ b 
\ ee ent 
I ) re t Its pu 
1 dn 1 
ed it n ' 
t d p I the tobaccos t orld 


‘Bu 
Durham. 
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Price Fully Equipped $3,500 


HE first car to make real the superb possibilities of the Electric, 


is Silent Waverley Limousine-Five. 
There is no crowding to let in a fifth person. 


vided for five people. 


No one is forced to sit with back to the front window. The driver 


thus has full command of the thoroughfare. 


This is the first inside-driven 


closed Electric of its size with front seat for the driver. 


—- Waverley Electric 
ma” Limousine-Five "i= 


Is the Town and Suburban Car for use 
all the year ’round. Note the wide expanse 
of plate glass windows which may be opened 
in the summer, and closed for warmth and 
comfort in winter. A perfect system of ven- 
tilation affords a constant supply of pure air 
without making occupants uncomfortable. 

Choice of goatskin Morocco or broadcloth 
upholstery is given the purchaser. The car 
comes completely equipped with headlight, 


interior lights, pearl handles for controller 
and steering lever, watch, toilet cases, etc. 

High-Efficiency Shaft Drive. Full Elliptic 
Springs front and rear. Solid or Pneumatic 
Tires. 

Send for the Waverley Art Book on 
Town Cars. Prices $3,500 down to $1,225. 
Also Catalog of Waverley Commercial Cars. 
Exide, Waverley, National, Ironclad or 
Edison Battery. 


THE WAVERLEY COMPANY 


Factory and Home Office, 191 South East Street, Indianapolis, Ind., U.S.A. 


PHILADELPHIA 
2043 Market St. 


whey YORK 
010 Broadway 


BOSTON 


25 Irvington Place 2004 Michigan Blvd 


In this roomy and beautiful Limousine seats are pro- 
The car is built for five. 
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